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low, miserable, 
they scarcely deserve the name of dwell- 
ings—which are filled to repletion with 
the poorest, lowest, and most degraded 
class of buman beings—beings, many of 
them, so far down in the scale of society 
(if we may use that term in this connec- 
tion), that the very heathen of foreign 
lands would rise in the comparison. It | 
is the very hot-bed of vice, the most 
hideous in all its many forms—the very 
sink of pollution and misery, the most 
loathsome in all their aspects. None 
live bere who can live elsewhere; and 





many there are here who cannot be said 
to live at all—but rather who drag on a 
woeful existence, and die as it were by 
inches. White and black, male and 
fernale, young and old, are here, i. some 
instances, crowded into a cold, damp, | 
slimy, underground apartment, a dozen | 
in a place not large enough to lodge one | 
decently, and really not fit to be used as 
a dog-kennel. Murderers, robbers, house- 
breakers, thieves of every desuription, 
and convicts just from our 
penitentiaries, here congregate, with 
others scarce less vile and depraved. 
Here flourish gambling hells of the 
bowest order; policy offices, which, with 
a show of fairness, rob many a poor 
wretch of the pittance which might have | 
procured bread to aave him and his family | 
from immediate starvation; and last, 
though not least, the most abominable 
groggeries, where the victims of the vice 


taken | @ being as God existe ‘Hie boty 
death. | is only used as a by-word for emphatic 


callous throats of the poor wretches, till | They may have their superstitions of a 

| something after death; but they are 
vague, undefined, irrational, the offspring 
They have no 
books—they could not read if they had— | ™ore than once 
and if they have any time unemployed, 
they drink themselves drunk to get rid 


their stomachs warm and burn with the | 
corrod.ng draughts, their blood becomes 
heated and feverish, their brains begin 
to reel with delirium, and their worst 
passions, excited and set in motion, 
without reason to regulate, run wild 
with the most fiendish desires. A few 
more glasses, perhaps, by stupefying al) 
the senses, put them beyond the power | 
of doing harm; but the wretch whose | 
inclination or money atops short of abso- 
lute drankenness, is now let loose upon | 





of ignorance and fear 


of it. 


We think we hear some honest indi- | for mankind seem to 


vidual exclaim 
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almost harefort, was stealing 
with tearful eyes and pitiful look, uncon- 
scious whitber ber 
Ror caring, so she might find some good 
Samaritan who would shelter ber for the 


bene 4 @ Year, No. 28, 
Re Geng ey Sas ant 
[Soe She & straight aces, « 
— mouth, with even, pearly 
teeth, expressive bine eyes. 
A "sages Cast parly covered er 
hair of which was light, and 
| fell the sides of her face and neck 
in disorder, being uneom bed and matted. 
Bes - Se 
| ohm on. cid chp chek hee, 
ping under-garment, 
Coch ton inane and eumated, and 0 black 
fi moth-eaten shaw!, of small dimen- 
sions and coarse stuff, completed her 
| attire. Tee costagy tee a shaw! she 
drew close around person, and ep- 
deavored to keep her naked arm con- 
cealed under it, She was, indeed, an 
object of striking imterest to the true 
| plilamthropist. 
Marked was the contrast between this 
poor child of sorrow, and the rich, fat, 
proas Deacon Pinch beck, and his hopeful 
| son and heir bo pt gt 
the shady side of forty, plump, 
one who lives well, bet melther tal mor 
graceful. His face had an look ; but 
ibe expression could be aad cokd 
evomgh when he wished. The cyes were 
a ight , shrewd, and rather small; 
the eas chtst, enguine, ond tomned © 
at the end, the mouth large and 
and the cheeks plump and fresh. He 
had scarcely amy eyebrows, and his fore- 
head was what some would term intel- 
lectual; but it was not so in reality; for 
tne deacon knew very little beyond cer- 
tao lomg prayers, certain stereotyped 
—s and how to get money and 
it. forebead, it is true, looked 
well to one who had no idea of the noble 
2 7 scence of phrenology. ant, -' 
fee, aad, covering It with her bands. % Q 
| well; but from the base to the crown, it 
‘had a very unintellectual 4 and the 
page stem Go om, veneration 
along. hastily away, and Deacon Pinch. | and benevolence havy been, was 
the door |}so flat that the good man might have 
were tending—| The little girl, whom neither of these | set a pail of water there and carried it 
persons had noticed, and who bad heard | with very little difficulty, Of course the 
every word of the conversation | dressed well, in dark broadeloth 
thought, simple soul, that the house of | 


night and give her food lore than 
once was she rudely jostled and put aside 
by purse- proud, anxious re, and 
was her thin dress 
brushed by rustling silks; yet not one 
paused to give ber a kind word, or direct 
}one look of sympathy to ber sorrowful 
face. Poor child! May God protect you! 

| Bowe no bowels of 
com passion 


| Atlast the poor little thing, weary and 

“This is all very shocking, but not | 2 
id raged, stupped di 1 », i 
true—it really exists only in the imagi- ae "4 SS ee 


nation of the writer. 


looked tremblingly around ber On 


What! Philadel- | either side of her was a row of fine dwell 
the street, a bowling maniac, and woe | phia—the City of Brotherly Love—with 


ings, and she fancied there might be 


to him or her who crosses his reeling | her broad, clean, rectangular streets, | bearts in some of them that would take 


path and mad desires! 


you behold faces pale and haggard from | 
want, with eyes wild and hollow; or 


faces red and bloated from liquor, with | have stated is true—but must at the 
bloodshot, | same time tell you, that not a hundredth 
forms thin, attenuated, and skeleton-| part of the truth has been stated—nor, | 
like; or forms rotund and barrel-shaped, | will it be, even when this work shall 


eyes swollen, bieared, and 


which seem to be walking masses of 
living corruption; and im all cases, 


ragged coverings. | 


from being better, it is even fearfully 
worse. Here, in winter expecially, are 
wretches without food—without fire— 
without rags, even, in some cases, to 
cover their nakedness—actually starving | 





| her splendid mansions, her stately edi- | pity upon ber. 
Go where you will through this locality, | floes, her lofty churches, and her sober, ps 

and the very dregs of woe start up and | moral, philanthropic population, to com- | there was somet 
stare you wm the face. On the streets | tain within her limite such & plague spot | expression, the 1 


as this? Impossible!’ 


At this moment a man 

, well buttoned up in a warm over 
coat, and catching his eye, and fancying 
~" benevolent ip the 
ittle girl impulsively 
made a step forward, and, holding out 


Nay, sir, we tell you that what we | ber thin hand and balf-naked arm, said, 


have passed from our bands. 


We do not ask you to believe us, Sj stopped, 
matted hair, filthy skins, and dirty, | you will only take the trouble to ascer 


will you give me a 
Now this man *s¢ what is called a 
kind heart, and, had he kuown how 
| painfully a little charity was needed, be 
btless, and be- 
upon her a silver coin, but it was 

| snowing; his thickly-padded overcoat 


tain the truth for yourselves. We have | was enugly buttoned; and so, making « 
Within the noisome hovels, so far | named the locality, and we invite you to | feint to feel in bis pocket, he hurriedly 
visit it, and prove our assertions right or | #swered 


wrong. 


Doubtless good would result 
from your visit; for if you have a heavy 
purse and a feeling beart—if you are | ooid—rolied down ber 
lone who desires to see your fellows | and, covering it with 


“I have no change, my little girl."’ 
* he passed on, two large, hot tears— 
| for the tears were hot, if the child was 
, wan face, 
« hands, she 


of drink are lured to destruction by the | and freezing to death. Here infants are | happy rather than miserable—if, in short, | drew back, and leaned against the lamp- 


maddening poison dealt out st a cent a| born into the world, and forced out of it | you are a Christian, after the order of post for support. 


ginas for the want of the most common neces 
Such is the passion for strong drinks | saries of life. Here drunken husbands 


either seek to raise a false courage for | their children, 
sume desperate deed, or become oblivious | drunken children sometimes return the | 
to the cares and troubles which oppress | blows and beat one another. Bere | 
them—that the master-flends who deal | cracked voices, hoarse from untimely | 
out the poison, flourish and wax fat upon | ¢xposure and the unbealthy damps in 
the miseries of their fellows, even as | Which they live, give forth no words but 
rank weeds shoot up from nomious, slimy | those of obscenity and blasphemy 
beds and the foulest excrements. murders are committed which never see 
These groggeries are frequented by | the light, and deeds are done which the 
both sexes, by all shades of color, and | ch#ste pen cannot record. 


Here 


Here disease | 


Christ, you will do something to aid the 
few philanthropic hearts, who have, 
among this class of our population—who | Seat thew wives, drunken mothers beat | bless them! already begun the work 
while depraved and | reformation in this vile quarter. 


CHAPTER L 


THE FRIENDLES*® BEGGAR. 


It was Christmas Eve, that happy | to-morrow 


God ntleman came out upon the steps, and 
of | Se 


While standing thus, the door of a 
| house in front of her was opened, and a 


liberately spread an umbrella, while 
another appeared just within 
the door with one hand 

“It is snowing finely,’ said the first, 
| “and, if it keeps on this way through 
the night, we shall have fine sleighing 
By-the-by, deacon, if there 


holding 


period for the young who have parents | should be a good fall of snow, would 
above the wants and miseries of griping | you like a drive with me out to the Wis 
poverty, and, notwithstanding « heavy | sabickon’?'” 


snow was falling, 


with joyous citizens, many « 


the streets of the) 
| goodly city of Philadelphia werethronged | a smooth, oily tone, “I should like it 
f them re- 


“ Thank you,’ answered the other, in 


very much in the afternoon. In the 


by all ages—for the young are ever ready | takes hold of its victims, and runs riot, | turning to their cheerful tiresides, loaded | morning, you know, | must attend 
with toys, which were to greet the eyes | divine service, and pot in my mite to 
of the happy children, when they should | aid the poor—tiod belp them!’ 


t» follow any example of vice set by their 
seniors—and here the work of degrada 
tion and depravity is carried forward tw 
its most friehtful extent. As the mad- 
dening poison enters the lips, ouths the 
most blaaph , and ob ity the 
most vile, issue from them; and then, in 
close, foul apartments, reeking with fetid 
breaths and rank tobaceoo smoke, begins 
a scene of debauchery, which not un- 
frequemtly ends in a frightful tragedy, 
the details of which would make the 
bloed curdle. 

Remember, that the stuffs sold here, 
under the names of brandy, gin, etc., 
cannot, from their price, contain one 
tithe of pure liquor; but are almost 
entirely composed of such drugs as wil! 
give out a sharp, flery taste; and are 
really a compound of poisons so deadly 


| and leaves its most disgusting aspects in 
its train. 

Appropriately has this locality been | 
named the “Infected District;” and | 





diseases of the city, should begin by | 
planting their sanitary and medical bat- | 
teries so as to rake this loathsome spot. | 
What enjoyment has life im these | 
and miseries which attend it? And yet | 
clously as if there were no other and 
better state of existence. Another and 


Alas! they know of no other — they | 
scarcely hope for another. They have 
no hope beyond the present. They know 





Christian. 


on the morrow, as the mysterious | 


“ Ab! true’ said the first; “we should 


awake 
presents of fabled St. Nicholas. It was | not forget the poor at this season of fes 
a gala time two all but the homeless and | tivity; and, as | may not get down to 


look upon the hap 
that p veil 
shuts out every cheerful ray. 


poor wretches it was a time of | 
awful dens to compensate for the pains mockery, for they keenly felt that but | them, on the day following, in the charity 
lone ti of what was now so freely | box of the church 

, | shi . 

most of these beings cling to it as t | spent for aS oe a o> iped 


intake 





better state of existence, do we say’ | citizens, going to and fro, on that snowy | o'clock.’ 
our story. 
the 


Christmas Eve which 
But there was one 
2 


mai 
| of old, knew not where to lay ber head.| “ 
nothing of the cunsolation of the true) This was a mere child—s little girl of 


ight.” 
They do not know that such | perhaps ten years of age—who, thinly | Phe gentleman with the 


those who wish to conquer the contagious | destitute; and, alas! there are too many | bear the sermon, I will commission you 
such, who, with fevered eyes, can only | to 
of others through | 
hopeless gloom which two half dollars, which he handed to the 
such 


it in my mite for me. 
he spoke, he drew from bis pocket 


| deacon, who thanked him im the name 
| of the poor, and promised to deposit 


in which he wor 


“Well,” continued the one with the 
umbrella, ‘should the day be fine, and 
guod ing, | will call for you at three 

~ Very well—that will suit—and thank 

too." 


“Good night, Deacon Pinchbeck.”’ 
Parker—good 


—_— 


solicit charity, and so, after some trem- | 
blings and miagivi she summoned | 
the resolution which attends despair, 
ventured up the marble steps, and gave 
a slight ring. The deacon, who was still | 
in the entry, exchanging some words 
with his wife, who was upstairs, did not | 
wait for the servant, but answered the 
bell himself. 

“Well,” be said, harshly, as his eye | 
fell upon the miserable object who stood | 
trembling before him, partly with cold 
and partly with foar—for she was not a 
beggar by profession, and felt very timid 
“ Well, what do you want?’ 

Ilis voice was no longer soft and oily, 
but more like a file going across the | 
teeth of a saw. | 

“ Ple-a-a-se, sir,”’ chattered the little | 
girl, “I'm very hungry.” | 
| “Hungry, are you?” retarned the 

pious deacon, with holy horror; “why | 
don't you go home, then, and not be out 
at this time of night, ringing gentle- 
men's door-bells? Have ou not been | 
told never to put your on these 
steps, you miserable creature? Eb! 
come, speak’ have you never been told 
to keep away from here?’ 

“N-o-no, sir,” stammered the girl, 
bursting into tears—‘“I never was oa 
before. 

Then you are a new one, ch? one of 
the new beggarly impostora, are you? 
Well, come im here, till | teach you « 
lesson.’ 

The child, much frightened, drew 
back, and would have darted down the 
— but the deacon caught bold of her, 
and said 

“Not so fast, my littl thief—not so 
fast; you doen't escape me this way.’ 
Then seeing some ope approaching along 
the street, he added, in « milder tone, 
but ome that could be beard at a greater 
distance, “Come in, nor child! 
come in, and I will see what | can do for 
you 

Keassured by the change of his voice, 
and seeing no alternative, the little girl 
entered the house, aad the deacon closed 
the door. He then bade her follow bim 
into the back parlor, which was hand 
somely furnished, and lighted with gas, 
with a cheerful coal fire runing im the 
grate, and sending out a pleasant heat 
A fat little boy, with rather coarse, im- 
pudent features, sat on a cricket near the 
fire, with his hands locked over his 
knees, and a sleek tabby cat purring in 
bis lap. A large, stuffed rocking-chair 
stood in the centre of the apartment, 


side, where she underwent a very rigid 
| and coutemptucus scrutiny. 
| She was one of those unfortunate 


faery ee pee re we eek pe 
and faded by the chilling 

| air of ad . She was, a have 

' before remarked, about ten years of age, 

bet small and slender, and now, alas! 

| thin and wasted for want of the 

| ries of life. 

| Betther were 

| needed 

with kind 

| have made her a beauty of which the 





most fasud could have been proud. 


cravat, witbout collar. 
and sycophantic to the rich, ful! of cant 
to the pious, but a regular tyrant to those 
whom be could oppress with impunity 

He was of vulgar extraction—id est— 
what the fashionable term vulgar. His 
father was a drunkard, and his mother 
took in washing. His mother was still 
living in y, which speaks vlumes 
for the his heart. In his 
early life be had been a pediar; and what 
with cheating and stealing—for more 
than once, in baying his wares, he had 
= from an honest 


saleaman—he 
bad sera together a sum of money 
that bad phew 


Bess Dow was very am 


have it. Very well. Mr. 
Pinch beck —be was pot a deacon in those 
days—would act charge you apy more 
interest than the law allowed. Oh! no— 
not he. But you could give bim your 
note, with a good end reer, or good real 
estate security, for a bundred dollars, 
with mterest, yable at six months 
and Mr. Pinehbeck would count you 
down seventy-five dollars. All fair, you 
see, and if you wanted « larger eum, it 
could be dome at the tame rate; some 
tumes, perhaps, if you were not too mach 
distressed, at a better rate. Well, sup 
pose you gave him a mort on your 
property, and by some misfortune could 
not meet his demand at the proper time 
why, Mr. Pinchbeck could not find it 
convreqent to renew your note. bet be 
would do something better —for himself. 
He would kindly sell your property for 
you, secure bis debt, and perhaps it 
mm for one-half its real value. 

In this latter way Mr. Pinchbeck got 
to owning houses and lands, and then he 
thought i time to marry. He found « 
witew who had to pat two 
husbands ander the tarf, andbe paid bis 
addresses to her. She was — = than 
himeelf, and somewhat cider; bat she 
bad some y, and very —— 
ways, and so Mr. Pinchbeck prop 
She knew him to be rich, and she 

In vate she tarned out to 
be a rew; but as she always 
had honeyed words for bim in company, 
this could be borne. Sometimes, in « 
pet, she boxed his ears, or kicked him 
out of bed; but as Mr. Pinchbeck gener 
ally succeeded im cheating somebody soon 
after, be put this down to good luck— 
equivalent to throwing an old shoe after 
him. He really feared her more than be 
did his God; but he took care to keep 
this a secret, and always spoke of her as 
bis dear wife, dear ange!, and so forth. 

emg at last married and prosperous, 
aud blessed with a sen, who inherited his 
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dark, narrow street till be came te 


TRE VWFINISHED PRAYER. 
which r 


bed 


“ Hamph! « pretty pack of lies fll be 
bound,” ae - at 
At this moment door opened, } 
Pia hk sailed in, | yards, he mopped 

woman, | from whieh isqued 


whistling, down the stairs, out into the | stormy days as these we do not qoestion 
street. events; they flit pid. It is enough 
Reipe ts but a few moments. that | have the ao. he strikes 
Whea she retaras to the empty foom sbe | his band hghtly « 
is very pale. But there po traces Of ing. =~ de ye 
the past storm on het face. # thunder for Keith, and 
\>storms many times clear thicken. stronger passion, 
hea d pend 
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“+ What hare you done with the putty, 


was 
rd ewiach her—thas | anfo fe 


we by the | sroand her, 
to leave | yer, imploring the protection of the | 
| t. 


ell, have yougot a mother?” 
"s dead, too.”’ 

“What did your father do for « liv- 
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*“ Ne, sir; he died on the 
“ Did your mother live bere? 








showed 





who had the impudeme 
my dear, and | brought her io here & 
bera 
with anager 
a creature intg my parlor 
with all ‘her 


liwd some 
intelligence might be 
received, “this is a little beggar wretch, 

to ring our bell, 


1 ” 
Indeed!’ said the lady, her little 
“how dare 


he 
= Leo a | 


pemmege 
dark that notbing could be seen, and so 
narrow that two persons oduld not ge 
*vrem passage, which loned 
From this which was cle 

» overhead by the two old huwaes jotnin, 
little Ellen, following ber guide, emergex 
into a sort of court, whence she could 
once more look ap te the heavens. Just 
b<‘ore ber she could barely perceive an- 
ver Ad building, with here and there a 
vey of fight streaming th: 


** and advancing to | showigg that it was ink: 


quastion, he: img spouse, she ed 
ator; | his organ of hearing a most unlady ike 
im feet, that 


Christmas box—e box, 


thin, on one side, was another narrow 
} similar to the ome she had just 
passed shreugh: apd this, like the other, 


caused him to leav. his seat sideways, | emerged tuto a smal) opening, with an- 


with tears ip eses. 
Re thee 
fire. and rung the kitchen bell 
* Catharine,” she said, to the servant 


| the street. 
Poor little Ellen was on! 


| her, and the door closed 


Poor child! 


ceived at of 

beck, little Ellen felt mo 
make further applicdties 
that apparently imhe 

| Fearful of she scarcely 
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ving 

7m. 

‘ unlikely 
some one 
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alice. 


stinets of nature which cause al! 


et 1 

stopped, and sat down beside we 

it, believing this night would be ber last 
Closely drawing ber shaw) 
offered up a simple 


| Deity who is omni 


Ae hour away, and the ovn- 
tly falling snow had thrown a white 


A 


a quiet, easy drowsiness, each mo- 
leading deeper into a state of un- 


» him, | 

the slight | 

movement she made to get a view of him 
pang to shoot through | 


up to the corner of the 


She was completely discourage! 
| and thought she might as well die as live 
on in hopeless misery. She did nut dread 
death, otherwise thau through those in 
ani- | 
| mated creatures to cling to life; and so 
to 


other old building just beyond. Turn 
ing short round the bui ling, Ellen"s 
strange guide now descended a fight of 


“Is that you, Jim?’ inquired a female 
from within. 


“Yeu, Mag, it's me; come, burry and 
door.” 
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grapes, from which be made the first 


re, doubt. | Wine and gaw 


| behold a miracle’ 


truth—and 6 crying | *t first they sang like birds ; next, 
trne—that the poor j drinking @ littl 


more, they became 
pues and lant 
when they drunk more still, they began 
to behave like asses." 

—_——_— 


“POPs” OF THE QUESTION 


There are three offers of marriage in a 
new book called “Unele John” which 
are models in their way 

Laura and Lesley.—‘“‘Mr. Lexley,” 
she said, perfectly calm and composed, 
‘am I to understand that you are asking 
me to be your wife?” “I know I might 
expect an angel to come down 
| from heaven and marry me, but that is 
| my desire,” he answered, unconsciously 

borrowing from the baptiemal service his 
energetic affirmative. “I ought to give 
you a frank and hearty ‘Yes.’ I will, 
teo, on certain conditions.” 


value anything I can give I would offer 
you all 
only with 1 2 Mins Dennison, will 
| you accept it?’ “No,” whispered An. 
nie, rising from ber seat to take bis arm 
| in a perfectly friendly manner and guide 
| him k to the ball-room. 

| Horace Maxwell aud Annie Dennison ; 


t 


the latter as a sister of mercy in carry. | 


ing food, tea, ete., to the peor, and Hor. 
ace is wg induce her to carry the 
basket.—‘‘ Miss Dennison,’’ be faltered, 
“Annie, my own darling, may I carry 
your basket all my life?’ “If you'll put 


be seen, a intervened. 





involuntarily she uttered 


| “Whe are you? and what are yo 
| doing here ?"” 


To this little Ellen made no reply, 
hoping be would pass on and leave her 
to bes fate; but, imetead, be came close 


up to ber, and repeated his «aestivn 
“1 was tired, sir,” answered Ellen, i 


over.”’ | trembling voice, “and sat down here 


| te rest. 


| “But you'll freeze to death here, 
| child—better git ap , 
shirts.” | “TL have 20 home 


and go home.” 


* peplied little 
| Ellen, “because she would beat me— 


maybe kill me." 


“ Well, then, maybe you'd like to come 
| with me. | haven't got much of a home, 
| but it’s better than to be sleeping in the 
| A; 


“Lam afraid | should be a trouble to 


“Oh, come along, my little 


down and 
Bat she was | novel f 


" continued 


i—we ll 


Frou Cuaxtos, Remsen & Harve 
rrvonn, Philadelphia; ‘ Beecher's Reci- 
| tations, Humorous, Serious and Dra 

matic,” and “ Moliride’s All Kinds of 

Dialogues,” both < to furnish the 

young folke with attractive and novel 

material suitable for amateur perform 
anoes and entertainments. lubsshed by 

Dick & Fitegerald, New York. Also, 

“Babyland,”’ A Christmas Story, by Lord 

Wentworth, London. Also, “a Free 

Lance in the Field of Life and Letters," 
| by William Cleaver Wilkinson. Published 

by Albert Mason, New York. 

“The History of the Conflict Betwoen 
| Religion and am 4 John W 
| Draper, M.D. LL.D. Professor in 

University of New Yoak. Published by 

D. Appleton & Co., New York 

Faow T. B. Peranson & Daorurns, 

Philadelphia: “ How He Won IHler," be- 

img a sequel to “Fair Play,” by Mra. 

E. D. BE. N. Southworth, This is the 

third volume of the new edition of the 

works of this popular writer now in 
pres. Also, ** of Lammer-. 
moor,”’ by Sir Walter Seott, being the 
third volume of * Petersous’ Cheap Edi- 
tien for the Million of the Waverly 

Novels.” Alsa, * The Clandestine Mar- 

riage,” Oy Mise Eliza A. Dupuy. A 

of sensation, exciting and 

interesting plots, and puetic pictures. 
“The Cost of Paper, computed and 
| tabulated for the Printer and Publisher,’ 
by Eugene Il. Munday. Published by 
. | Collins and M’ Leester, 706 eS np 
jadelphia. Printers will this a 
valuable, convenieat, and accurate 


a 


sFrks 


like lions; but | 


Annie Dennison and Percy Mortimer. | 
|; —“If I thought it possible you could | 


heve in the world, encumbered | 


crossing sweeper, the only living soul to | 
solemn silence 


Also, | 


( This serial was commenced in No Tl Vol M 

embers can be obtained from eli vews 

dealers (hrowgboet the U aited States, of direct 
~m this oMece | 


: CHAPTER KXI. 
The earty spring wints are bi 
the London fogs right and left 
loiter throu, %. parks, bri 
to the newly-opened eyes of abiver- 
ing violets. The uonttios have nut 
et begun to bloom in the window. boxes, 
‘ but the san, when it chances to rate 
the mists, lights up whole of the 
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1 thew fe \s Bet 

gay and © affair that one 
should keep in @ perpetual state of grin 
and caper.’ 


“T have not asked you to turn yourself 


wily. “I one 
r of ‘ail’ the day—and how do you get 
magh it?” 


eyes as she looks ap at him 

“Well, but, Reine, you know this 
business takes all my time now,”’ he an 
sewers, feeling a little sorry for her, and 
| a good deal bored for himself 1 have 

not positively an hour to call my own 
now. 

“Time was when you were only too 
willing to throw over any work, any en 
gagement for the sake of an hour of my 
mur ws she returns, quickly 

A dark and unbecoming flush drifts 
over Keith Henderson's face, as Keine 
thus unceremoniously recalls to him the 
follies of his youth. He feels a sicken 

| ing thrill of disgust for himself as he re 

members scenes that he would give the 
world to forget—foolhardy and foolish 
| experiences | a passion—a glamour—aa 
awakening) 

“ And yet—the sweet times are the old 

Were they so sweet, those days of vid? 

ins! tf all Che west o' th’ wind 
Of youth be memory, age will whirl 
A bitter blast on me.” 

Keith's fancies do not put themselves 
im this poetic manner precisely; but if 
we translate the poetry into good, hard- 
sounding, ringing prose, we may t 
|something akin to the tenor of his 
thoughts, as he answers with unconscious 
| eruelt 

* Well, that was in my youthful days, 

| Reine. I suppose there isa time in every 
man's life when he is content to make a 
fool of hin.self, and, like Hamlet, in the 
play, sit at Ophelia’s feet—not stick 
posies in ber hair.” 

Every word, as he 
over her, good natu: 
listlessly stretching bis great, long limbs, 
emites her to the beart as if it were a 
ewore thrust But she, too, smiles 
bravely; there is nothing of the coward 
in ber nature 

** | suppose your sentiments would be 
fashioned now more after those of the 
clown im the burlesque, when he says, 
* Lady, may I sit on your feet,’ would 
they not?" she retorts, firmly 

“Something after that sort, I admit,” 
he answers, laughing. “* And, by George, 
as things go now-a-days, the clowns seem 
to be having a good } the best of ua 
They are the only ones that get any real 
hearty enjoyment out of life. The Ham 
lets and Othellos are pushed to the wall 
avd looked upon as rather a hair. brained 
set of lunatics.” 

Ile forgets to be funny, and stands 


ks it, standing 
and handsome, 


ch his foot 
“And yet you were really fond of me 
in those days, Keith,’’ she persists, with 


the tormenting way some women have | 


of bullying men into making love to 
them. “ thave you forgerten how happy 
you were? you never feigned anything 
‘ then.” 
Bhe knows he does not love her any 
longer; knows that he frets against bis 
» that he is weary of her emiles, 
her look and words of affection--and yet 
her pride is so weak, her beart so thirsts 
for one terder word from bim! 

Keith Henderson, by Reine’ 
persistent folly, starts 
about, making for his 

“Oh, hang it now, Heine. ‘* you 
want « little love talk,” he bursts out. 
“I fancy we are » little too old for that." 

the 


with his hands im his pockets, looking | 
duwn at the dog which he is worrying | 


is frightfully fp a dead gray ashen 
pallor, her lip twitches; she has the look 
of one who is expected to entertain a 
ghost 
Karl comes slowly forward. He is 
watching her. Not a movement of bers, 
not an expression of ber face, which is 
laiuly playing traiter to her now, 
wt knew it, escapes bim 
“1 he my unecrthly appearance 
i Sghtem you,” he says, lightly 
. epting somewhat eased & tue 
sensation [create by my ghostly Aguré 
though it's an unpleasant experience 
having my friends stare at me always as 


wt i jut cume up fom under 
| ground" 

Reine forces her white lips into a 
amile 


“The first sight of you 


if she 


; 


is rather 


, old steps, and rapped on the door of an yellow crocus, that first coming flower, | startling to one's nerves, | ccafess,” she 
with « disdainful air, pointing to little 
) Ellen, “show this bandle of rags inte | 


makes answer 
| ha 
have been 

to death, ia 

Diemme cs 

of the 


“You must have been 


ag bey indewd! So moar 
if I had not been 
te move the pity of one 
falthfulest iurses that 


he. 
Paris all this 
I came directly from there 


bow 

“Have yor been in 
time?” 

** Mostly. 
here”* 


Karl caswers, with 

“My littl nurse 

me. She was pot quite will 
me from under her («tering 


fora moment. Heine 
om ber hand 
furrows ber 
during thonght had 


‘ ? Karl asks as he 


break up of the 
face i eyelids 





! 


f 


i 


af 


enough’ to stir the tears 

ind them. 

keow,” she sxys, wearily 

out inthe moruing and does 

| not come home till Ivte in the evening 
I believe some foreign house is about to 
send him abroad on a protracted tour 
some agency to foreign ports." 

“You will go with him of course 

“Nol he does pot think best that | 
should. | am to stay in London.” 

She shuts her teeth tight as she speaks. 
Her bosom heaves, there is a ripple in her 
voles, as if yment more and it would 
break in tears. Henderson pities her and 
feels for a while the stern purpose which 


af 
ef 
y 


i 


: 


within him 

** Keith has splendid abilities,"’ he says 
evasively, “and perhaps it is better that 
he should use them 
has been rather a waste, more's the pity 
though it's »et too late yet to mend it, if 
he has a mind.’ 

Reine turns on him eyee that glow ter 
ribly splendid in their flerce anger 
* That is what you always say 
what you said ot anc have you come to 
repeat it to me, now—now! Oh, my God! 
at this hour.’ And she drops her face 
on the table, with panting sobs strug- 

sling from her lips 

| “1 did not mean to burt you, Reine,” 
he says, moved by her emotion. “ What. 
ever sorrow | way feel for Keith's wasted 

| powers, or regret for his wild career, will 

} never influence him. Our paths he far 
apart—they always will.” 

“ And yet you come here 

lever go to find you—why did I ever 

bring you here? He has not been the 
same mau since you left us; and you have 
come back again—aygain"’ 

She says it with a long, floer sigh—is 
| it of regret, apprehension: what is it 
makes ber fix her eyes on him as he sits 
before ber, with that look as if, had she 
the Medusa’s fabled power, he would 
turn te steme there in his chair, and 
speak nor breathe no more 

Fas it because you wished me not to 
come back again, Keine’ was it because 
you feared me, no, not me, but my pos- 
sible influence over Keith, that you set 

our assassins to work on me in Paris?” 
Karl asks, suddenly throwing off the 
mask, and walking up to her, as she sits 
by the table. 

She too rises, stands facing him. There 
is no fear im ber face, but a horrible pal- 
jor, and she meets his look bravely 
There must be no flinching now; na, not 
a tremor; but she is like a woman that 
stands looking into the eyes of death. 

* ] set assassins on you ”' she repeats, 
slowly. “Is thie play? What do you 
mean ?"" 

“Give me back the papers your «py 
wok from my clothing when he left me 
for dead in Paris, Reine,” Karl gues 
firmly on, “and give me with them, the 
papers left in my hands by my dead 
frend—the mao your husband killed in 
Arras!’ 
| She is fearfully white, and from where 

her teeth are locked upon ber under lip 
a drop of blood spurte and trickles down 
But she shows no sign of faltering in ber 
well assumed calmness. 

“Thave no papers, neither yours nor 


—oh, why did 


your friend's; and you must be mad, quite | 


mad, when you speak to me like - 
she says, distinctly. —_ 
“| have got the letter which you wrote 
to the prefect im Arras,"’ be eyes, still 
tmeicilemaly bold her with his eyes 
“ The letter in which you denourced me 
rgent, & epy—a man who de- 
served for his crimes the extremest 
ties of the law. It came into my hwnds 
by chanee, or Providence, which was it?’ 
his dark eyes lit a moment beavenward, 
and then again fall on the tortured face 


door goes behind her as | hired 


Keine disappears, in a passion, into her 
bed-room. Keith lingers & moment, 
cS he ought to make it up with 
| ber; thinking better of it, and giad, 
perhaps, to get off so easily, be runs, 


for the grave. 
bis possession, who 


; = 


even the sound of | 


His life, you know, | 


it was) 


whales 


You , 


“Oh, how you mock me! You 
taken his love away from me 
have made him despise me"’ 
He sees that it is useless to argue with 
her in her half frantic mood 
Give me the pavers," he says. “ Give 
me the papers your spy took from me, 
and then I will go. I will not trouble 


| you longer.’ 


The old detiant look comes back to ber 
fact. her lips curve with scornful resolve. 
She surveys him ealiply end coldly, from 
bead to foot. She fs that one brief 
a splendid Lgure uf daring. fear- 
less biavery mor, reckless 
of fe oF any cost taat counts egsinat 


| her 


“I have told you that 1 have no 
paper,’ she answers. “ Even if, as you 
ay, you were streck by an and 
not, which is more likely, by « drunken 
soldier, why shoald he care enough for 
oome paltry papers that you carry about 
you, to risk detection in orr'st ewe 

ore them. And why should I, of all 
persons, want such papers?” 

“Was it rot to roy all clues that 
might identify me? Was it not that ! 
might, a pameless adventure, be 
inte a nameless grave, and that no sound, 
bo suspicion of my miserable fate should 
get back to my brother, to be « lasting 
regret that he sent me to suck a « 

Were these your reasons, Reime, for want 
ing them * 

Then, as she looks comemptuously in 
his face, he goes on, 

Shall 1 give thie letter to Keith, 
Reine * eat ofa 
woman it ts that he y¥. since 
you will have it so, what sort of a woman 
t is that professes to love him with such 
an idolatrows passion? A woman who 
dues pot acraple to take bumag life whea 
she fancies \t stands between ber and her 
happiness? A women who is the boon 
companion of outlaws and murderers?’ 

Henderson speaks slowly and impres 
sivery, and every word telis upon the an- 


| tortunate creature before him. The brave 


scorn tades out of her eyes, a quick and 
cringing fear takes it place. 

“Oh, no, nol” she gasps. 
not do that. 


“ You must 
You would not be so cruel. 


| Surely, surely you will have enough 


mercy to » me tha’ 

“ Merey"” he repeats, after ber. “ Did 
you have any merey on me? Would you 
bave had any mercy, Reine, if I bad, at 
the extremest moment of agony, asked 
you to spare my life?’ 

“I tell you you must not give it to 
him," she cries, crouching to the floor 

You de not know Keith asldo. He 


would never forgive me, never He 
would never epenk to me again. (*h, you 


| don't know—you don't know what | have 
| saffered in seeing him so changed. 
| not make it worse,” 

has brought him to ber presence melt | 


Deo 


She is utterly subdued, and Hender 
son, shocked at her wild words, her 
wilder looks, tries to lift her from the 
ground 

“Tush! get up; do not kneel there in 
that way tome. You must kaow that | 

ild be ble of using this paper 
against you am only too truly se 
for you. Give me back m pers 
you shall have your letter. It aball be 
a fair exchange, and | will be externally 
silent.” 

“You shall have them to-morrow,” 
she shudders. “1 will bring them to you 
Ne! no! Give me your ress. I will 
bring them to you!” 

He 


| than he li 
tagitation. She looks up at him, an 


| gril 

) erey. 

| “y tell you I will bring them to you 
I 


mise it. Will you not gonow. I 
cannot bear the sight of you and be calm. 
Ge! go at once!” 

And so he leaves her 
as her word, and brings him the papers, 
before be bas left bis hotel in the morn 
ing. He wonders at her expedition; bat 
she looks as if she had not slept through 
the night, she is eo haggard and her mao- 
ner is so listless. 

He is greatly moved by ber omotion, 
as she takes the fatal letter and, stand 
ing by the prey tears it into long this 
strips, which she thrusts one by one inte 
the fire, 

“Lhope you will be 
says to her 


be 


She is as good 


now,’ be 
“lam quite sure you will 
I have seen Keith, and what change 
there is in him seems to me to be for the 
better.” 

She shakes her head drearily 

“1 do not expect to be happy again— 
never again, after this, | dare say I do 
not deserve to be, either,” she answers, 
passively 

“You are only a little dejected now— 
out of spirits,” he says, kindly. “Cheer 


‘up, Reine, We aa have our dark days. 


This is one of yours. 

She looks at him steadily as she stands 
by the fire. The red glare falls on her 
shapely figure. Her eyes gleam brightly 
Her lips are dry and ' 

“Keith is goimg with you to New 
York, is he not ?’’ she asks, quietly 

Karl shows his surprise 

* He spoke of it, yesterday, bat I did 
not think him in earnest about it.” 

“He is gving He is making all his 
arrangements.’ 
“Bat you 

Karl asks. 
too?’ 
Reine shakes her head drearily 
“ Fle thinks better I not. 
will be better in Londen. 


will accompany him? 
Of course you will go, 
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are alone once more in their parlor to- | face; the cold, gray look, that has im. In the Middle Ages, when armored © = + 
ae . It to the evening of the night pressed Karl oon tly, comes back knights were disputing each other's Sry ras that Paganini was in reality an 
oy Italian nobleman who, for political rea 
the brothers for their de- | to it. rights, and fair ladies were kept impri hed been f i _~" 
York. They are going | But then one gets used to separation soned in castle towers working with in- a a ae Gany year Gane 
1 Frere after awhile, I su ” Keith goes on, | dustrious fingers at lace and tapestry, jatee tie onto on thet have 
are two hours left to them. Two short, | indolently. | “It is like the first plunge the excellency of which causes us of the | pw OS, "ls eo) Shetek dem ten energies of life in its outset—who have o 
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ee the width of the broad A between Give them to me and I will take them | the sixth century we have very bold and been wid of him. It was deadly : 
; Se feats oe Sart He Sa at sees Seabee. hn ty eek Pees eee say po Fo 
comfortably. : | street, and can do them all at once, put in Sct, Here is 50 chading, ne relief, louking Long vaven hair, o beat @& ond om the | city, having he of 
The strikes. Keith bears it, and | There is ample time. | all is marked by care and precision, with ee eyes. i parted the night, oan : been original editor 
i starts up. He yawns, and is about to| He goes out and leaves them there to. | & well-defined r to each color, bat | °° ry rather low —— pate te ee Doors —- Tue Saruxpay Evextne Poser. For 
Pring say cueing, Chen 0 guns at Reine’s | gether—the restless wife, the indifferent | net an attempt at uatural effect or per- | °**" is shoulders in —o la, Like mea i & tae Oe om sn half a century or more Mr. Clark was 
ok face checks him. | husband. He delays purposely in order | spective. me —! nose ay fmt we ee aon — weil known and respected im the 
wy Her fade is grave. There is «| to give Reine the full benefit of those | ‘ater on we get border shading, tints large and preminent; ple literary and ed cireles of Philadet- < 
7% 4 dusky fire in the of ber wonder- few poor, fleeting moments. He guesses  blenting with good effect. Then leaves — a ag hing page Sy a oS ry hog ty He vum- 
ba 7 fal eyes, Her lige are curved softly with | well how fatally prosious they are to ber, | are given naturally end shaded, fruit sod Such apes tho Anoch-benen, end conhen | tsute ace Ucown astdintn a dup, and the | Stents some of tho eaamp peeauteean aan 
7%) . latent fe é when on |e ee He etches | tale thelr proper _placn,” while pa the aaa eS path Wheels are upon of letters of the last ifty years, 
| ain” in Keith’s heart, as he witnesses those ‘time to the utmost, and hot until his | aod miniatures of saints, or scenes in ay ta —- — nop ah _ yp pag Aree per _— Curnistas Pre has succeeded Christ- 
ae} sileat tokens of grief in her subdued ap- | watch assures him hehas given the very | Which they are the actors, become fre.“ @iMcult to describe i im wo Le ee Se ee becls sll mas tree. The pie is s jolly Raglish : 
oe and he essays an effort to com- | latest second that can be spared, does he quent embellisimenta. | = . gt = os | teh aes a pothing is see" custom, and very amasing when there is 7 
te fon ber. | retrace his steps to the dining-room. | This ‘really exquisite art bas but ‘ PR ee =e - ee a large company of intimate friends. It x 
By “Oh! about the letters, Reine. We| They are sitting very much as he left recently been revived among us, thanks a a : mentions ym pth yy a is made of sawdust, stuffed with gifts ? 
; have not settled that matter, have we’ them. Keith is lying back on his chair, 00 the lehore of costain eatians ; oe ae oe — 2 can ae ay and favors for the German that is to fol- 
‘Sele? Slow many am I to expect from you, by with his eyes shut. [s he sleeping? The | and its revival should be at with a ee, a ee ee low, and baked tn an enormous wooden q 
iad each steamer? A pick epletie for cach light from above shines full upon his + results than formerly—for are not | ans — i — ~~ ond ant _" | tub, decorated with holly berries, gold 
“* day, crossed and monogramed—there's a | face. It is very handsome, very un- | means ay processes may be |) og ae A, oe - soned with sour cabbage garlic, S—- It stands im the 
x word for you'—and sweetly scented” All | troubled in repose, but there is a certain | worked ample readily attainable’ - e centre of 08 a piece of 
a the gossip of the season? eh, Keine?” | jook of weariness upon it that strikes | The monk at work on his missal had to ge ey 7 » of canvas to protect carpet, and each 
wet And he raises her dimpled chin with | Kari unpleasantly. Reine is by the make and grind his colors, and cope with ee oaget ing, be —s eet dees © use Gem ee. 
* his slender finger. | table; a glass of 20 yet untasted, | difficulties which are not dreamt of now, {6 * ae* then drow —-- { he gets a present with his name on it, 
a 2 “I without doubt, answer all stands by ber . Ber tasedy feeo is | for the artist now-a-days can get ready |" fu By aptimnne’ yh at there is a shout of applause; but if he ‘ 
ay the letters you seod back to me,” she | upon her hand. to hand any article be requires. a ror ped ee ne a was fishes out some one else's, back it has to 
CS answers, unsmilingly “Time is up!” Karl says, speaking| “What are the requisites for a good pushed gerry: So ness as Le stood, a go, and the pie is stirred up again, and 
eke “[?—my letters F Wp te vathes taen | with as conch ‘animation as is possible illuminator?’ is a question that will aon = ea Oe ee person takes his or her turn. 
Pass aback. <* Bet that le quite another thing, | under such circumstances, | arise in the minds of some of our readers. | a a —— Tux Pemace Srrpens.—Only the fe- 
bee you know.” | “And T am I shall have to harry | First, patience; and, secondly, a power 2.0 11 aw) + iatline oat spin wots. They own all 
Bei Keith feeis that he is treading on dan- | you, Keith. There is positively not 2 | to design—for, though designe of an et oy : bie - the estate, and the males have to 
a gerous A mine may spring be- | moment to spare.” | cellent kind may be bought, yet art gt | tom? Salter erteman ao @ Ge live & life under stones and 
= a! neath feet at any mcment. | Keith opens hiseyes. Weliftshislong | quires the artist to have originality in| perde adele rit in other re hiding-places. If they 
; fore, scorning circumlocution, be pre- | length leisurely from his chair. He gives | bis ideas, be oe ie intl» ¢ ~~ io fo the house so often as to bore 
a cipitately changes the subject from sen-| himself a alight shake, as he looks! Let us concern ourselves with the de- | a he mteric Bm - nd 7 the ruling sex, they are mercilessly killed 
timenta! affairs of the heart to the more | around. | sign. This may be drawn with its acces. | © yt = a L. pa ond and eaten. The spider's skin ie as un- 
prosaic one of eating. | “Going, arewe? By George! I am | sories apoording to the subject it sub- aoe moe oar wh oem Sesto. i yielding as the shells of lobsters and 
eg “ But what about supper, Reine? Did | afraid I was brute enough to sleep, too, | Serves, always endeavoring to make h feed ay . “; > crabs, and is shed from time te time in 
not the clock strike something near an and leave you to draw that long face all | eve istinct and clear. When | 2¢ !fted his bow, bibs rd saeadines the same way to aceommodate the ani- 
hour ad | alone.” | Siniahed, it may be traced on transparent | ®t @™'s length over his — » re mal’s growth. If you over the 
Reine walks to the window and looks| He walks up to Reine, and puts an | oiled paper, and transferred to the mate an excellent opportunity of seeing his | rubbish in a female “s back 





out. The Londoa lamps are almost suf-| arm with unusual tenderness about her | rial to be illuminated. The transfer is | 0g, gaunt figure, which was of almost 
focated in the yellow Tog The streets | shoulder. She stirs and shivers slightly made by placing beneath the tracing | **eleton-like spareness, and of the same 








: the kets of the males who have 
sre well-nigh She leans ber | under his touch. copy @ sheet of paper that has been well | —_- the ee ankkios. | for ‘their sociality with their _ = 
forehead against the cool glass, fesling | | «Do you know, now that it comes to | black-leaded on the under surface; then, | se crtion ef a large tured down solar, |, TOREMOV® Pix Srovs.—Dipacamel's | phies of her barbariam ae truly as soaps 
weary o i y" a ™ . ‘ ai wat = 
py at — ; = } My Png Seale = chou b> ened ave a oS oe there was nothing white about him but red pet ys of wine, and apply 7 ye airaiienaae Se Saaen 
“Hark!—who is that?’ She raises | t room, instead of being locked | be found that a slight mark has been ieft bis face and hands. Pp | Comes Sant blown inte the nostrils | wonderfully ignorant of American geo- 
Ss her head, her cheeks kindling. “There | into a beastly railway carriage, from | on the clean paper below. The whole | For a moment he swod. Presently, ad tenant a raphy, bat le not thes they Son- 
is « knock, Who is poo at this! which eve of fresh air will be | should first be carefully pinned to the | Wit! 8” almost imperceptible motion, gore ge y horse raisers a 7, = often ~ 
5 hour?” reli y abut out.” board to prevent it from moving after the bow descended, and ae Jas ne wren : + y% London, said that he could : 
% “That,” indifferently, “ most likely is | le stoups and lightly kisses her |i the tracing has commenced; and tracing 2 sound = wal » 
E Karl. 1 asked him to come to supper.’ | Karl is to - ie Forever dee, pers should be preserved, as they may | 5° Se thet nothing lived ‘cwixt it and stienes,” | | CORN Meat, heated ond. pineed Pin Me AA Sen al Conde f 
& Then, feeling a little frightened, as & when he thinks of Reine Henderson, he t useful again, if not as a whole, at was heard. It wasthe most delicate and vege, s a ye tute for | me if cop eae ceed te Guam tee 
” sudden poor Tae of certain energetic | jx glad to remember that one impulaive least in part. fairy-like masic. Cradually it increased a nitles, ge dy Fy eek te _ 
od directions given him hy that morn- | kiss which Keith presses upon her lips | When the design is complete, whether and swelled into a volume of such me Sia iat mre mo eh ee, | twice.” This remark recalls o similar 
ey ing flashes upon his mind: “I asked him | ere he leaves her on that fatal night. from your own labor or by purchase of lody as 1 never imagined could be elicited ope ee longer, | k of Mr. © r 4 
4 in, you know, thinki you might be! He walks about, leisu : ets bis the printed article, then comes the con- | from wood, horsehair, and catgut. The “ “ wi a | aid C —.~4 of ‘ed oe 
a rather lonely, and a little company would | hat and gloves, throws a jant car-| sideration of coloring. Your colors, | @udience was enraptured; it was not, Fox Foxxrrer® Powtsu.—Make a —— 0 Fol ous 
be good for ” | robe carelessly across his arm which should depend as much as possible Couvld vot be fiddling: some demon ap- | ™ixture of three parts of linseed oi) and bassadors, neceselt 


“And I remember telling you dis “All right, Karl,” be says, “All | om natural surroundi must be laid on | peared to be playing upon a a > ome part spirits of turpentine. It not pry Ben inte : tal _wavelore- 
: tinetly—distinctly/""—sbe puts her foot | ready, now?” by the “‘washing in” process, so that | Strument. The musicians in the orchestra | tly covers the disfigured surface, bot | 114 tney know nothing 
: a : down—“ not to ask any one in to-night. Keine takes up the glass of wine by | the whole space covered by one color forgot to be critical for once, and beet Testores wood to ite original ester, and | / 
q I told J any that I preferred to be | her plate, and drinks it. She drains it | shall be evenly tinted. Always finish forward, open-mouthed, gazing at the leaves = lustre upon the surface. Put | 
alone a few hours left to me of | to the bottom. Nota drop is left. Karl | one color before beginning ‘another; | miraculous performer, who, after every |0m with a woulen cloth, and rab with | (7 pen 
your society. 1 wanted no one present | feels his blood turning to ice as he watches | shade with pure color; for light mix grand flourish, smiled diabolically, | ¥vvlen. dh, 
to share them—no one!’ her. He glances apprebensively at Keith. | white with the pigment. Water-colors lowered his violin, and bowed proud! A Goon War to Brescn Lacts.— | in Athens, and then I only found the bed 
She is very pale. Her delicate nostrils Keith dues not heed bin He walks up| are of course always used. The best) “ The Carnival of Venice,” one of his Seak in soapsuds over night, then turn | of the river. Half a dozen washerwomen 
a tears and — flash together to Reine and brushes her lips lightly | range of colors for general use is as OWN compositions, was played after some bviling water over them, and let them lie | had damned up the Ilissus to wash their 
in ber dark eyes, as turns them on | with his last kiss, follows: Gamboge, mium yellow, ver- | short interval, filled up by the “make- in it until cool, Squeeze out the water, | °° 
her husband. “Good-bye,” he says, with careless milion, crimson lake, French blue, eme- | Weights.” Iu the course of the piece he | and put them in very strong blue water . 
“Oh, I am sorry. It was to kindness. He feels no pang at parting | rald green, Vandyke brown, lampblack, introduced 5 es that were irresistibly At night put them on the grass in the Curxames’s Boxes.—The unlvadin, 
please you, | asked him, or, rather, for | “Keep up good spirits. I shall be sure (Chinese white, ' comic, then sud ly he would bring out dew. If not white enough repeat the of an oblong pine me adorn 
our “i. I knew you would mope. to write soon.” | It is necessary, after the coloring is passages of such exquisite pathos that process, | with Chinese piarogizphien, rom the 
But, if you don't like it, I'll tell bim to, And so he turns, and walks toward the | finished, to outline the tints with either tears would almost succeed to smiles Masy wouskaeerens banish palatable | westere bound at Sacrament, 
' goaway. It is not too late yet.” door. black or white paint to heighten them; Presently followed a snata on ove string, and natritious dishes from the cuisine recently, excited no little curiosity, the 
* You need not,” she answers, coldly. Reine stands up, white and wistful, | for this work a drawing pen is used—it the fourth, on which he discoarsed most because of the unpleasant udurs arising | §™*titication of which broaght out the 
She walks over to the mantel, and jooking after him. Karl turns his eyes | is filled with ink or color, and first tried eloquent music, and qoensingty from two act that the contents were nuthing mre 
stands there, proudly silent, as Karl away from that tortured face. He can- 0® scrap paper. When the line is of the Vielins; and then a smiling, or 
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therefrom during the process of cocking 
This objection may be overcome by put- | ™°* lene than the remains of 











enters. not to see it. | right thickness, the ruling may com- sneering, one scarcely knew which, he | ting a small piece of red pepper, the CHimamen, promiseucusly thrown to- 
She is very beautiful, but there is an) =“ For God's sake, don't look like that, | mence. One of the most Githeutt por. glided off the stage, leaving the audience | size of a wafer, into the mech oo cae gether and boxed up for reshipment to 
atmosphere of repressed excitement | Reine!’ he says, as he takes her hand. | tions of the illuminating art is to put on pell-bound, and staring at each other as | bles when they first begin to boil the Flowery K . This lot was 
about her. With ag ey of light- She does not heed him. She is watcb- | the gold and silver effectively; fine gold | if they had just seen and listened tosome | Too Moon Camrmon.—The Scientific ay Corimne, Utah, and o 
ving it flashes upon Rarl that she does | ing Keith. If be will only turn andlook bronze powder, mixed with gum-water, *‘peruatural being American cautions peaple agninat the io Ab Ching, Secramento. Whee s sufi. | 7 wf 
not want him here, and he wishes him- back at her once—once, before he goes. | is a good substitute for gold, but it does _—_--_ frequent use of cam i aseite crent eae (ad these my well Mied, | 
self, heartily, « thousand miles away. | He opens the door, goes out and shuts it | not retain its brilliancy. Pure gold in WHO WROTE SHAKSPEARE! It says the uature of camphor is that of .~ yee have to one 
Keith gives him a warm greeting, after him. Good-bye, Reine! he is gone shells may be obtained and applied by ' 


. ‘ Hamlet overheard Julius Caear tell | * Sefvvus stimulant, cienilar to opium or t in San Francisco, thence 
e tting a little spirit in him. now. .. | Beane of a brush, as a color weald be. | Lear, on the Twefth Night after @0ebol, and when taken in lange doses, | os destination. It is anid to be ane of 
You have gut a strong weakness for Don't look like that, Reine. I can't | This, however, is an expensive method "¢. , causes irritation of the nervous system. eneved ‘ 

being on hand when wanted, I see. bear to see you.” Karl's voice falters if a large surface has to be gilt, and is the Tempest, that ———— Cleopetra | og produces cvavulsicus, fies fatal iv the most Sai Congas 

By-the-way, Karl, | should like fo borrow | and fails him here. supe by ordinary gilding with leaf | had told Conolanus that Two Gentlemen | 110 "ne, 

a little of yoar punctuality and incorpo Still she is silent. He says good-bye, | gold; water-size is brushed over the sur of Verona were the authors of Shaks- To W I . | OF alive, to their mative land; and it is 

oo» ts tabs ta Geena babies.” PEs aby? mM hn, Fair dd Bice be tho destuneedl tad allowed 66 da ” | peare’s plays. Lear said, “You may take | TO Warren Discovonen Peanis.— | curious to note with what seal the re- 
If Karl at moment wishes he had | he goes out, he tures and looks back at | leaf of gold is then blown on to a wide | it As you Like It, but I don’t believe it, | Seak them in hot water, in which some | mains are brought out, even to the mast 

been a little less pumetual, Keith has no | her. She is still standing, with those | hair-brash, and applied to the sized sur- | for | heard Romeo and Juliet say Love's bran with a littl tartar or alum have remote localities where they are known 



































¥, re, " | 
Re suspicion of it and goes easily ov. Karl wide, wi P oor —the | face and pressed down with leather. Labor was lost when Troilus and Cressida | been boiled; rub them geatly between | to have died. 
cs is saved the trouble of auswering. The pom Bang Fy i -4 aaa aa? if dng is to be burnished, let it be | Stole the Gomedy of Errors and sold it the hands, which mba pny until Marnimony in Michigan seems to re- “ 
ad servant flings open the door and an- | out of her forever. ‘And be did | done fore other coloring. To burnish |to the Merchant of Venice for forty | the water grows wr the | sem) “we 4 
rs nounces sup} aut cnae teak oh bae—-aet enest | it is necessary to rub brie ty and evenly | bottles of old Bourbon and » package of | * effected, when they may be '® | the-cormer. A suscept gentieman in : 
3 Reine ts shent from choice, and Keith he is alone. A horrible pallor | the It surface with an agate burnisher, gow checks. Timon of Athens ond | owen ae and laid on writing that Mate having found an affinity ele ; 
is indifferent. As for Kari he ia supremely settles down upon her rok, Tee lips | a calf’s incisor tooth stuck te 0 handle | Syatatinn ware partion te tho hati; and, | Pager ia a place to evel. where than in the existing partner of bis 
ie 55 j fortable. Something in Reine’s | work. she flings out her arma, and falis | makes a good burnisher. 1 drinking Measure for Measure with | Ts (ine Iscnowrne Tom Natta.— | joys and sorrows, and being conditionally 
ath | look troubles him, aod fille bim with | heavily forward on the floor. Her fingers | To produce a mat gold the burnishing | the Merry Wives of Windsor, told King | Put « small D tocece cna cat ant | meted ty Gane <Ajen <b bipaines 
ae | work convulsively in the long locks of | must be done over a piece of glazed |Jobn all about it."" Richard IIT (a | heat it until it beoumes het, and | at once bor 
“ te: | her loosened hair, and then ail is still, | writing paper. | competent critic) said Bacon could not | pour on the granulations. effect is | a ; but, brief as is the form for | 
e iS a Gond-bye, Reine!—you feel no seed of | The a" herosities on | ¥rite even a Winter's Tale, and Henry | magical. Psinand tenderness isrelieved that purpose in Michigan, bis second in- | 
; | tears, nor kisses now. Good-bye! good. | gold work are variously produced; eleva- | VIII says that settles it. Ne ee oe eens he nl anaiatiams | tended Gas jn too rest» hamy so walt, | 
7 ' bye! (To BR ConTINUED. } | tions are made by applying portions of a | % Much Ado About Nothing? Othello | are all gone, the parts dry and and married another suitor om the very | é 
—_-— | Special coment Zilch arte’ and be thee | was baw dealing a five-cont game of taro | destitute of all feeling, the edge of the day that bis former bonds were san- © 
| EVeNY MAN, no matter how no | glided, dopresions are tude bp ruling (00 the [V, V and VI Henrys; and the nail exposed so as to admit of being | dered Thus f Hed im bis r =" 
appear to himself, mi Ae and bm re. | omly remark made by them was an occa. | pared away without any inconvenience. | of conta, z 
deavor to produce —t. . for the | ver so a00n tarnishes that it is better | onal “ Prindie, don't turn! bold on!” To Mage Harm Cunt.—The method | rua to the 
tenets oc ana . re to ese slumi nds tow other fercible remarks of 0 | employed by professional workersis heir | and hastened bone 
| that am insect furnishes by its labor ma-| The modern uses to which (luminating | CUrsory nature; and, as Richard IT was | is as Wet the hair to be curled, | wedding his original 
terials wherewith to form regal robes | may be put are many. absent Tam the Shrew, I could get S eens eet 6 eee ee SS 
‘ of kings. a ~<a no further an to whe enetol uit ay tae sine, tie it in | stepped in, ond 
—— —— It t easy in the world to live after | Shakepeare. But all's Well that Ends ams, end Sen it in water and boil | 
Ix most quarrels there are faults on | the world’s opinion; it is also easy in| Well. Don't it? two or three remove it from the doubly 
| both sides. , A may be compared | solitude to live after own; but —_— budler, it te eoumuagess | poem 
' to 8 spark is produced with « flint | the great is he who, in midst of the Wars men are long indifferent tow. | and bake im & moderate oven for an | middle 
and steel. if either of them were struck wi sweetness the ards ux, we crow indifferent te their in- | hour Thus treated, it will stay in curl some neighbor to 
om wood forever, no Gre would follow. | independence of » ‘ difference. 
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“ Hamph! « pretty pack of a be 
bound.” 


t this moment the door opened. 
- , sailed 











qarpeted aisles, and cushioned seats. 
Mr. Pinchbeck being very devoted and 
rich, and his wife rather good-looking | 
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* Catharine,” she said, to the servant, 
with = disdainful air, pointing to little 
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hark, 






































we Jee ne hore to steal, did your” | Ellen, “ghow this bundle of rage inte | 
ve ae dense little | the street. 
) Seatigned the °> trtghaones | Poor little Ellen was only too glad to | 
“On! wo, sir!” was | scape: and when the od pierced her 
Peres exact steal yourself, per- 2 garments, and the snow fell upon | 
‘ Ht on tay 0 plan Sor others. Fou | her, and the door closed behind her, she 
[know ail about such creatures as drew a low sigh of relief, } 
wea. What have you got in your hand, | Poor child! ‘ 
that you keep it bid under that rag of » —— “ 
r CHAPTER It. 
*SNothing, sir.” NEW aD 
‘Les meee!” ETE. 
The child showed her hand, and with After the rude teatment she had re- 
it ber naked arm. ceived at the bowss of Deseos Pinch- | 
“ What have you doue with the putty, beck, little Ellen felt mo to 
or whatever ase, for taking impres- make further applicdtion relief in” 
sions of ? Ha! you see | know that apparently inhospitable quarter. 
your » Fearful of she sensesly knew what, she | 
eae one potty, sir.” bay like « chy thing, to | 
o } crossed one was) 
Ble, ue, | aover badent.” | im, and with a frightened look behind | 
“Ne now—you kuow you had."’ ber, turned the corper, aad pursued her | 
“ No, sir, | never any putty, aud way with hasty steps. Soon she turned 
I don't know what you mean.” inte another street, pot so respectable 
“You see what story-tellers these | in appearance, and poorly lighted. She 
i are, Nelson—they can't tell the knew not where she was, or whither she 
r 6 cutach her-<thas | ante any ssebalier te eenahetast 
‘ | aafe from 
| unlikely the ptous deacon might 
if some one to follow her—she 
you her pace, and gased around her * 
didn't come here to steal | but cottons tee. 
ed a ad abe 
ven + s 
y- | Still she dragged herself through 
you come bere | snow, already some inches deep, and at 
turned into a darker and 
sireot a street, ntact, where. beings 
re | lived but little better off than . 
Had she asked for charity here, doubt 
lisence ontit heve received it; for it is 


more generous to the dis 
treased than those who live in ease and 


. was ely discouraged 
and thought she might as well die as live 


mated creatures to cling to life; and 0 
coming to an old step, which led up to 

decaying door of an old, rickety 
house, she and sat down beside 


F 


Closely drawing ber shaw! 
around her, she offered up « simple 
yer, imploring the protection of the 


Jetty who is omni it. 

A hour jammed ouee, and the con- 
staatly falling snow had thrown a white 
| mantle over our little adventurer, and 
Rh. sat motionless as arock. At 
she felt pain in her body and limbs, 
Bumbness succeeded, and 


ve i 


| ment leading deeper into a state of un 
"pose. | ae when one sinks gently 

into the arms of sleep. During the time 
| mentioned, not a soul passed 


| man burrying along the deserted street 
because She had nc intention of speaking to him, 





“No, sir—ahe's dead, too.” 4 oo om 
nog 
To this little Ellen made no reply, 
hoping be would pass on and leave her 
to ber fate: but, instead, he came close 
up to ber, and repeated his question 
“1 was tired, sir,’ answered Hilen, in 
a trembling voice, ‘and sat down here 
} te weet.” 
| “Bet you'll freeze te death here, 
child—better git up and go home 
to go to,"’ continued 
| Ellen, beginning to ery 
“No home?’ said the man, in a tone 
of ; “that's not a very likely 
. story. You've got some place to go to— 
you don’t live in the streets, de you?’ 
: “I don't want to back to the old 
i. deed?” woman I lived with, sir,” replied little 
she would beat me— 








“ you since? 
“ the old woman whe lived in the “ Well, then, maybe you'd like to come 
same with my mother. | with me. I haven't got mach of a home, 
. her name?"’ | but it's better than to be sleeping in the 
hesitated, and the Deacon re- streets.” 
peated the | “Lam afraid | should be a trouble to 
“1 don't to tell, sir." | you,” hesitated Elien. . 
ower’ | “Oh, come slong, my i ote u 
"| talk about that there arterwards.”’ 


was something kind in his tone, 


spoke, he stooped down and 
upon her feet. 








| tt, believing this night would be ber last | 


hopeful son in, 
bee uudleretoud Se Cemmahe ts Geamne | or of cttracting tin ostion but the slight 
ao Gane © to when his | movement she made to get a view of him 
futher “ Never bad « eh?’ caused a sudden pang to shoot through | 
pursued the imjuisiter. | ber breast, and involuntarily she uttered | 
You, air;’’ and the recollection caused | a sharp cry of pain. The man, who was | 
little Ellen to seb ngeeaiano- nearly abreast of her, started, stopped, 
“ What became of him!’ | looked hurriedly around, and, getting a | 
r a | gli of her pecson, said, somewhat 
“Hem! Well, have yougot a mother*’ = gru 


Who are you? and what are you | 
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narrow street till he came to ote 
or 


hich crossed it at right : 










abreast 
From this which was cloned 
ove by the two old a. jomnin, 
jotned - Uden “ ve ber , little Ellen, following ber , emergec 
to eo ane | Lay we se | OT indent said the lady, her little into a sort of court, whence she could 
om . {to the liatle bay attend! | ¢: with anger; “how dure once more look up to the heavens. Just 
Mark what now takes :” t intend, | you bring a creature ipig my =, before her she could barely percerve an- 
=m that - 7 od flay ben | into my » with all dist and , other building, with here amd there a 
ques teaper, ond my sige ead yew m laon, Dracos | ray of t stream img th: a crevice. 
son, have to dente Bom | ‘A Piveb 2° and advancing to | showing that it was inh .. Utder 
Now father is to question, | her tsembling spouse, dhe bestowed upon thin, on one side, was another narrow 
and — little impostor; | his organ of bearing & most unlady-like . similar to the one she had just 
aad to learn something | Christmas box—a box, in fect, that through; apd this, like the ober, 
pee ne ld always endeavor te | caused him to leave his seat sideways, | emergéd iuto a small opening, with an 
a herever we can, my | With teare ip his cyes. uther old bees Jom k= ag Turn | 
je ~ as will make | then up to the corner of the ing short round building, Ellen's 
least euch world.” and rung the kitehen bell strange guite now ¢ a flight of 
mor 


old steps, aod rapped on the door of an 

“Is that you Jim?” inquired s tomate | 
votce from within. 
Mag, it's me; come, hurry aad 
door.” 
{to as cowrrusn. | 
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it as it waa, it came 


bore, to his great joy, the 
grapes, from which he made the drat 
wine and gave it to men to drink. But 
behold a miracle’ When men drank of 


aj 
fl 


it first they aang like birds; neat, after 
drinking & little more, the: 
vigorous aed gallant like lions; bot 


when they drunk more still, they began 
to behave like asses 
- 


_ 
“ POPs’ OF THE QUESTION 


There are three offers of marriage in a 


new book called “Uncle John” which 
are models in their way 
Laura and Lexley.—‘‘Mr. Lexley,” 


she said, perfectly calm and composed, 
“am | to understand that you are asking 
me to be your wife’ “I know I might 
as well expect an ange! to come down 
from heaven and marry me, but that is 
my desire,”’ be anawered, uncousciously 
borrowing from the baptiemal service his 
energetic affirmative. “I ought to give 
you « frank and hearty ‘ Yes 
too, on certain conditions." 
Annie Dennison and Percy Mortimer 
—“If I thought it possible you could 
value anything | can give I would offer 


you all T have in the world, encumbered 
only with o_o Miss Dennison, will 
| you accept it?’ “No,” whispered An 


nie, rising from ber seat to take bis arm 
ine 
him 
Horace Maxwell and Annie Dennison 


| the latter as a sister of merey in carry. | 
, | he food, tea, ete., t the poor, and Hor. | 


ace is par, bn induce her to carry the 
basket.—‘‘ Miss Dennison,’’ be faltered, 
“Annie, my own darling, may | carry 
your basket all my life?’ “If you'll put 
all your eggs in te yes,” anewered +e 
nie, boldly; and coming suddenly on a 
crossing sweeper, the only living soul to 
be seen, a solemn silence intervened 
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From Ciaxtos, Rewezs & Harve 
rrvona, Philadelphia: ‘ Deecher's Reci 
tations, Humorous, Serious and Dra 
matic,’ and *“ Meliride’s All Kinds of 
Dialogues,"’ both designed to furnish the 
young folks with attractive and sovel 
material suitable for amateur perform 
anoes and entertainments. f’ubished by 





Dick & Fitzgerald, New York. Also 
*Dabytaad,”’ A Christmas Story, by Lord 
Wentworth, Leadon. Also, “a Free 


Lance in the Field of Life and Letters,’ 
by William Cleaver Wilkinson. Published 
by Albert Mason, New York Also, 
“The History of the Conflict Between 


Religion a Nete by John W 
Deaper, M.D, LL. D., B4 io 
University of New Yoak. Published by 


D. Appleton & Co., New York 
Faow T. B. Peransos & Baorurns, 
Philadelphia: “ How He Won Her,” be- 


ing a sequel to “Fair Play,” by Mra, / 


E. DD. BE. N. Seuthworth, This is the 
third volume of the new edition of the 
works of this popular writer now in 
press. Also, “The Bride of Lammer. 
moor,"’ by Sir Walter Scott, being the 
third volume of * Petersous’ Cheap Edi 
thon for the Million of the Waverly 
Novels.” Also, * The Clandestine Mar. 
riage,” by Mise Elica A. Dupuy. A 
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|mowel full of sensation, exciting and 


iMteresting plots, and poetic pictures. 
“The Cost of Paper, computed and 
bblisher,"” 


i. | tabulated for the Printer and Pu 


by Eugene I! 


Philadelphia. Printers will 


| most valuable, convenient, and accurate 


book of reference. 
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t gone but a few momenta 
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When she retares to the empty toom she | his hand hghtly « 
ts very pale 
the past storm on her face. 
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her visitor == he 

is frightfuilly p a dead gray ashen 
pallor; her lip twitches; she has the look 
f ome who is expected to entertain a 


slowly forward. He is 

watching her. Not » movement of hers, | 

hot an expression of ber face, which is 
lainly playing traitor to her now, if she 


ut knew it, escapes him. } 


“IT hey my unearthly appearance 

. , doe not ntqm you,’’ he says, ligbtly 

} OBAPTER XXI, “Tt om epting somewhat ased to the 
‘The earty spring winds age blowing | sensation f create by my ghostly figure 


right ont left, they 

parks, bringing tears 
‘he shiver. 

Mignonetios have aot | 





It te morning. Reime and Keith Hen- 
dersce are alone together. it is the first 
bour after breakfast. Reine exacts this 
ove hour af his society to be devoted to 
ap yd ape Ly, _—- 
oe PS Bhe takes 
& sweet Bitter sort of pleasure in 
watching the way he dawdies it, 
He takes the paper, s= 
| through tt, it down; with 
the morsel of a Maltese ping on 
So cay, a eee k&. Thank 
heaven! the hour strikes 

wt -y A ik heaven" 

+++ pen baal his 

a sounding 
Hyer He ctarte up tatty takes 

o Reioe, my hvar & ap. } aes} 

1 . How the slips by. 
BS Coriny si where morning 

= ae of tas | 
ber as is worst, to 
gether with beat of eee, are | 
poate, & way, in their | 

"oad par says Reine, » 
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At 
E 
~8 
Ei 
E 


t 7 y.” 
7 _ fe is Sot | 
ho gay and e ir that one | 
should keep ing perpetual state of grin 

“1 have not asked you to turn yourself 
fate a clown for my amusement,” Keine 
rte, wily. “1 omly ask thie one 
r of all the day—and how do you get 

magh it?” 

‘assionate tears gleam in her velvet 
eyes as she looks up at him 

“Well, but, you know this 
business takes all my time now,’’ he an 
wwers, feeling a little sorry for her, and 
a good deal bored for himself | have 
tort positively an hour to call my own 
bow 

“Time was when you were only too 
willing to throw over -_ work, any en 


an hour of my 
marety, 
A de 


uickly 

poming flush drifts 
over Keith Henderson's face, as Keine 
thus unceremoniously recalls to him the 
follies of his youth. He feels a sicken 
ing thrill of disgust for himself as Le re 
members scenes that he would give the 
world to forget—foolhardy and foolish 
vo—a glamour—an 


rai 










be old 

of old? 
Ales! if all the w 
Of youth be me 
A bitter biast on me 
Keith's fancies do not put themselves 
ner precisely, but if 
translate the poetry inte good, hard 

sounding, ringing prose, we may i 
somethin, akin to the tenor of his 
thoughts, as be answers with unconscious 
eruelt 

“ Well, that was in my youthful days, 
Reine. I suppose there isa time in every 
man's life when he is content to make a 
fool of himself, and, like Hamlet, in the 
play, sit at Ophelia’s feet—not stick 
posites in her hair." 

Every word, as be speaks it, standing 
over her, good. natu: and handsome, 
listlesaly stretching bis great, long limba, 
smites her to the heart as if it were a 
eword thrust But she, too, smiles 
bravely; there is nothing of the coward 
im ber nature 

‘| suppose your sentiments would be 
fashioned now more after those of the 
clown in the burlesque, when he saya, 

Lady, may I sit on your feet,’ would 
they not *" she retorts, firmly 

Something after that sort, I admit,” 
be answers, laughing. * And, by George, 
as things go now-a-days, the clowns seem 
to be having a good deal the best of us 
They are the only ones that get any real 
hearty enjoyment out of life. The Som 
lets and Othellos are pushed to the wall 
aud looked upon as rather a hair brained 
sot of lunatics." 

Ile forgets to be funny, and stands 
with bis hands in his pockets, looking 
duwn at the dog which he is worrying 

ub his foot 

“ And yet you were really fond of me 
in those days, Keith,”’ she persists, with 
the tormenting way some women have 
of bullying men into making love to 
them. “Have you forgotten how happy 

» you never Toigned anything 
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longer; knows that he frets against his 
bondage, that he is weary of her «miles, 
her look and words of affection and yet 
her pride is so weak, her heart so thirets 
for one tender word from bim! 

Keith Henderson, goaded by Heine's 
persistent folly, starts quickly and wheels 
about, making for his hat and gloves. 

“Ob, hang it now, Keine. m't you 
want « little lowe talk,” he bursts out 
“1 faney we are « little too old for that.”’ 

Bang! the door goes behind her as 


Reine disappears, in a passion, into her | 


bed-room. Keith lingers a moment, 
ee ee he ought to make it up with 
ber, thinking better of it, and glad, 
perhaps, to get off so easily, be runs, 


i 


though it's an uupleasant experience 
having my friends stare at me always as 
wil “i just come up from under 

Reine forces her white 
amile 

“The first sight of you is rather 
startling to one's nerves, | confess,"’ she 
makes answer. “You must have been 


me" 
7, have been very ill, indeed’ So noar 
to death, im trath, that if I had not been 
Ddiewmed 
geatiest, faithfuics: burees that 
iT - the flickering amp of iife 
the form, | should 

have been numbered with the dead long 


lips imto 


draws her breath hard. Her 
hand clinches on her book. 
ne eae Paris all this 
“Mostly I came direotly from there 
T Alone?" 
“Not quite alone!" Karl answer, with 


mile. “My little nurse 
with me. She was not quite will 
to trust me from under her fostering 
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fora moment. Keine 


om ber hand 
dark furrows her 


&@ burning thonght had 
‘ ? Karl asks as be 


oe up of the 
her fave. er eyelids 
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bebind . 
not know,” she says, wearily 
gees out ip the moruing and does 
not come home til] lvte in the evening 
I behteve some foreign house is about to 
send him abroad on « protracted tour 


f 
ef 


some eo to foreign ports." 
“You will go with him of course 
Nol he pot think best that | 


should. | am to stay in London 

She shuts her teeth tight as she speaks 
Her bosom heaves, there is a ripple in ber 
voters, as if 
break in tears” Henderson pities her and 
feels for a while the stern purpose which 


has brought him to her presence melt | 


within him 

** Keith has splendid abilities,’ he «ays 
evasively, “and perhaps it is better that 
he should use them. His life, you know 
has been rather a waste, mores the pity 
theugh it's not too late yet to mend it, if 
he bas a mind.’ 

Keine turns on him eyes that glow ter 
ribly splendid im their flerce anger 

* That is what you always say; it was 
what you said before; have you come to 
repeat it to me, now—new! Ob, my (od! 
at this hour.” And she drops her face 
mthe table, with panting sobs strug 
giing from her lips 

; i did not mean to hurt you, Reine," 
he says, moved by her emotion. “ What. 
ever sorrow | may feel for Keith's wasted 


| powers, or regret for his wild career, will 


never influence him. Our paths lie far 
apert—they always will.” 

* Aud yet you ne here—oh, why dic 
lever go to tind you—why did I ever 
bring you here le has not been the 
same may since you left us; and you have 
come back again —again"’ 

She says it with a long, floer sigh—is 
it of regret, apprehension: what is it 
makes her fix ber eyes on him as he site 
before ber, with that look as if, had she 
the Medusa's fabled power, he would 
turn te stone there in his chair, and 
speak nor breathe no more 

* Was it because you wished me not to 
come back again, Keine’ was it because 
you feared me, no, not me, but my pos 
sible influence over Keith, that you set 
your assassins to work on me in Prarie?” 

ari asks, suddenly throwing off the 
mask, and walking up to ber, as she sits 
by the table 

Bhe too rises, stands facing him. There 
is no fear im her face, but a horrible pal. 
lor, and she meets his look bravely 
There must be no flinching now; na, not 
a tremor; but she is like a woman that 
stands jooking into the eyes of death 

/ set assassins on you *' she repeatx, 
siowly. “Is this play’ What do you 
mean? 

“Give me back the papers your spy 
took from my clothing when he left me 
for dead in Paris, Reine,” Karl goes 
firmly on, “and give me with them, the 

| papers left in my hands by my dead 
friend—the man your husband killed in 
Arras" 

She is fearfully white, and from where 
her teeth are locked upon her under lip 
a drop of blood spurts and trickles down 
But she shows no sign of faltering in her 
Well assumed calmness. 

“IT have no papers, neither yours nor 
your friend's; and you must be mad, quite 
mad, when you speak to me like this,” 
she says, distinetly. 

“I have got the letter which you wrote 
to the prefect im Arras,”’ be says, still 
merciensly hold her with his eyes 
“ The letter in which you denounced me 
ss an insurgent, a spy—a man who de- 
served for his crimes the extremest 4 
ties of the law. It came into my hands 
by chance, or Providence, which was it? ' 
bis dark eyes lift a moment heavouward, 
and then again fall on the tortured face 
before him. “The girl who saved my 
life in Parts, who tock me, after your 
hired assassin left me for dead on the 
stones, and pursed me back to euch life 
mis tow in me, took it fram the dead 
body of a soldier that she had made 

y for the grave. 
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“Oh, how you mock me! You wha 
taken his love away from me. You Who 
have made him despise me""’ 
He sees that it \. useless to argue with 
ber in her half frantic mood 
Give me the papers,"’ he says. 








“Give 


| me the papers your spy took from me, 


and then [ will 
you longer 
The old defiant look comes hack to her 
face; her lips eneve with scornful resolve. 
She sarveys him calmly end coldly, from 
bead to foot. She fs that one brief 


go. I will not trouble 


| mument, a splendid igure of daring, fear- 


less bravery; reckless of honor, reckless 


of life or any cost that counts agsinat 


her 

“I have told you that I have no 
paper,” she answers. “ Even if, as you 
say, you were strick by an and 
not, which is more likely, by a drunken 
soldier, why shoald he care enough for 
come paltry papers that you carry about 
you, te risk detection in ste ing to se 

ure them. And why should I, of all 
persons, want such papers? 

“Was it not two roy ali clues that 
might identify me? Was it not that I 
might, a nameless adventure, be pushed 
into a nameless grave, and that no sound, 
bo suspicion of my miserable fate should 
get back to my brother, to be ® lasting 
regret that he sent me to such a death 
Were these your reasons, Reine, for want 
ing them ” 

Then, as she looks contemptuonsly in 
his face, he goes on, 

“Shall | give this letter to Keith, 
Reine? Sh show him what sort of a 
woman it is that he loves—nay, since 
you will have it so, what sort of a woman 
t is that professes to love him with such 
an idolatrout passion’ A woman who 
does bot seruple to take bumap life when 
she fancies it stands between her and ber 
happiness?’ A women who ia the bean 
companion of cutlaws and murderers?" 

Henderson speaks slowly and impres- 
sivery, and every word tells upon the un 

| tortunate creature before him. The brave 

| scorn fades out of her eyes, « quick and 
cringing fear takes it place 

| “Ob, no, nol’ she gasps. You must 
not do that. You would aot be so cruel. 

| Surely, surely you will have enough 
merey to spare me that.” 

« foe he repeats, after her. “ Did 
you have any merey on me? Would you 
have bad any mercy, Reine, if I had, at 
the extremest moment of agony, asked 
fou to spare my life?" 

“I tell you you must not give it to 





him," she cries, crouching to the floor 

You do not know Keith aside. He 
would never forgive me, never He 
would never speak to me again. Oh, you 


dor 't know—you don't know what | have 
suffered in seeing him so changed. Do 
not make it worse,” 

She is utterly subdued, and Hender 
eon, shocked at her wild words, her 
wilder looks, tries to Hf her from the 
greand 

“Thush! get up; do net kneel there in 
that way te me, You must keow that | 
would be incapoble of using this paper 
against you am only too truly sorry 
for you. Give me back my papers and 
you shall have your letter, It shall be 
« faiv exchange, and | will be externally 
silent.” 

“You shall have them to-morrow, 
she shudders, “1 will bring them to you 
Ne! no! Give me your oliress. I will 
bring them te you!” 
| He Magers, hesitating 
than he likes to confess, alarmed at 
|agitation. She looks up at him, an 


{ 


He is, more 


| erily 

“T tell you I will bring them to you 
I promise it. Will you not gonow. | 
canoot bear the sight of you and be calm 
Go! go at once!” 

And so be leaves her 
as her word, and bri him the papers, 
before be has left bis hotel in the morn 
ing. We wonders at her expedition; bat 
she looks aa if she had not slept through 
the night, she is so haggard and her man. 
ner te so listless. 

He is greatly moved by her emotion, 
as she takes the fatal letter and, stand 


She is as good 


ing by the grate, tears it into long thin 
strips, which she thrusts one by one inte 
the fire 


“| hope you will be happier now," be 
saysto her, “Iam quite sure you will 
be. I have seen Keith, and what change 
there is in him seems to me to be for the 
better.” 

She shakes her head drearily 

“I do not expect to be happy again 
never again, after this, 1 dare say | do 
not deserve to be, either,” she answers, 
passively 

You are only a little dejected now — 

out of spirits,” he says, kindly. “Cheer 
up, Reine. We all have our dark days. 
This is one of yours.” 
She looks at him steadily as she stands 
by the fire, The red glare falls on her 
shapely figure. Her eyes gleam brightly 
Her lips are dry and parched. 

“Keith is going with you te 
York, is he not?"’ she asks, quietly 

Kar| shows his surprise 

* He spoke of it, yesterday, bat I did 
not think him in earnest abent it 

“He is going. He is making all his 
arrangements."’ 

“Bat you 
asks 








New 








will accompany him? 
Of course you will go, 
too?” 

Reine shakes ber head drearily 

“He thinks better Tnot. He thinks | 
will be better in Londen. It might be 
ao,’ she goes on, wildly, “if I could be 
sore be loved me as bedid once. But to 
know that he goes with you in order to 
be for a time free from me; that he 
shrinks away from my touch, even; that 
he avoids my look, that be will not come 
into my presence, save when necessity 


ontn, him; that—that is misery, in 
a Death itself would be sweet, in 
place of such pain." 

Henderson is silent. He pities her so. 
From the bottom of his heart he pities 
the m woman 

“Did I not tell you, once,” she goes 
on, y, “that th loved some sort 
of , that he termed honor, better 


Weill, it is this same feelin 


bis possrssion, who shall aay? In euch | you may call it by auy name you will— 
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| between the devoted wife and husband. | terrible patience as be thus plays fast discoveries which have set their mark on ~ a» he Gee _ oT for Paganini’s | 4titt down the tide 
oe dieg ~ 4D Let us see | and loose with ber love and her despair. the world’s history, or sarve = ams = agen 6 eternity, shattered 
the 
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is a faithful one! The rest are silent, too, The: k over | heavens, and thus laid the f 

Keith io sitting im Reins’s chair, and | their trait, and drink their ocdee. ‘The | modern astronomy; or with pationt care a a, tne pine wat | golden gifts of life—to those 
Reine is kneeling on a footstool beside | clock ticks the swift moments off, (ne | made copies of Holy Writ, or favorite ym hee a eeetene | 
him. Keith's head leans lazily back by one. (ne by one, How fast they prayers and anthems, and, not content | “ os a the | Pet 

against the cushions, and his eyes are go. They go, they are gone, they will with the simple copy, embellished with end ee ey be, TY is no significance in the 

many | never come back again, Reine! Yever' gems of art the of the manuseript. he ne gpg rp mney ae mm ate.” Eac 

be a | sweet, sad follies, be bo sweeter this side of heaven. | It is not at what date the art of ae wee) ny be A ~ freab 

as one than that of sitting and gazing by| Keith looks up, suddenly. commenced, but it claimed Sunt Wee ie OPPelmeet wb of heart—bringing beck their 

“4 hours imto the depths of Reine’s velvet‘ (Yh, by-the-way, there are those tele. decided style in the sixth centary, and a looked at t — like 

eyes, led by their tender glamour to mys- | crams I was to have sent on. They | continued to improve in workmanship | S04 some sensitive aneny ge 

tie w e have Reet day's start of ua, | and design ween eee | 

*t them. beled ya yp ee ‘ the ri 

“Were they so sweet, those days of | not too late yet, if T make haste.” | im England, where the monasteries were ‘"f.7™ the sage a they 

“< en eas Sars are oe era amano. in which this Dolding hie viclin—bie right the bow—an | - Wi 

head against the cushions. In two hours | piteous altogether, moves bim to deci- | art has ished, marked changes may pe pene = es eee 

more be will, im all likelihood, be started sive action. He rises at once from his | be observed in it as time has passed on. — — By — 1 ’ 

on a journey, whose will have put | chair. | in some of our early specimens of {Ui in characte wine ne tor eat! Island, January 11, 1401, 

width of the broad A between“ Give them to me and I will take them | the sixth century we have very bold aud yt hk By b-. ‘ 

and his wife. Meanwhile he sleeps out. No—I have an errand into the fanciful designs, but all the colors are arthing iy a Diack, snaky. 

comfortally. | street, aud can do them all at once. put in flat, there is no shading, no relief, cohtee I ty a y. | 

q The clock strikes. Keith bears it, and | There is ample time.” | all is marked by care and precision, with - — see” gecko 2 

> starts up. He yawns, and is about to| He gues out and lenves them there to | & well-defined r to each color, but | OO Nie eochent, ib 

Pr say something, when a glance at Heine's | gether—the restless wife, the indifferent | not an attempt at uatural effect or per- prrad shoulders in busts a = 

: face checks him. | husband. He delays purposely in order | spective. ining, cable coryente ; Bose was 

Her fuce is grave. There is »| to give Reine the fall benef of these | Later om we get border shading, tints | [Arks and premiment; (he eyebtows 

: wonder- | few poor, moments. Heguesses blending with good effect. Then leaves ro > — 

4 ful eyes. Her lips are curved softly with | well how fatally precious they are to her, | are given naturally and shaded, fruit and | [7*!) a mn mege - 

: egy and so he tramps up and down the walk | flowers are introduced, gold and silver | |)'S" "ere cheek-bones, sunken 

London stretcbes take i i 


cadaverous cheeks ; but the mouth 

latent of remorse stirs | in the cold . He their proper while animals |‘? 

in Keith's heart, as i. witnesses those | time to the utmost, a not until his | and miniatures i —— yey Ae — 
has given the very | which they are the actors, become fre. | bad = . See | 
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| reader, if you refer to Retech’s outlines 
4 sehen ent "| trn hie tape ote dining room” | This Telly cugeise art han but |<f Comins Panet” Yee wil oe 
fee “Oh! about the letters, Reine. e They are sitti m as he left recently been revi among us, thanks ss 
et have not settled that matter, have we’ them,” Keith te ining back on hie chais, to the labors of certain antiquarians; adler gh & i 1; -t- “as 
ow many am | to «: from you, by with his eyes shut. [s he sleeping? The and its revival should be at with i oe eae . ei oe 
eh > A epistle for each light from above shines full upon his pen results than formerly —for are not om! urked arow ang 
65 day, crossed and monogramed—there's | face. It is very very un means Sey processes taacted 
i word for you'—and wweetly scented ? All troubled in repose, but there ie a certain | worked ample 
¥ Ser Sones na as ee ere) teed cuicaes roe 
un, , 
bie long, siender dager :o am of te yet untested, | difficulties which are not dreamt of now, el = eae es 
or Ree seaneg at | Soande bother es y fae is | for the artist now-s-days can get resdy "i+ fu J six feet, at ry nex 
the letters you send back to me,” she | ‘upon hand. to hand any article be requires. i eS Ss ° 
answers, unsmilingly. | “Time is up!” Karl says, speaking| “What are the requisites for a good - pee ene sy ~~ 
“It letters? He le rather takes | with ss mech animation ae in possible Muminator?” is s gestion | that wil! it Were, in deep thought; then, 
that is quite another under such “cumstances. arise come readers. 
a a ("And Tom afraid Tabs bave wo hurry | Pit, patience, end, econdly, a power black locks, planted his right 
gerous A mine may spri te | Seetens eo coupe” > positively oot © | caeet kind may be t, yet art gh | slowly, slowly ; his violin im 
neath feet at any moment. | Keith opens hiseyes. Weliftshislong | quires the artist to have originality in won betta thoes a Sanaa - asa _* 
fore, ssorning circumiocution, he pre- | length leisurely from his chair. He gives | his ides of wusic in its interior. Then were to in «few hours into the 
the rom sen-| himself a slight shake, as he looks Let us concern ourselves with the de- be b " be owe and die. Di 
affairs of the heart to the more | around. | sign. This may be drawn with its acces- é yt a —t~--54 one on : . pe Gated. ope 
> | Going, are we? By George! I am | orton apeording tothe wabject oud | Sue by mena of wich be covid pro. avift aud fatal—tonday well, te 
shout supper, Reine? Did | afraid I was brute enough to sleep, too, | serves, slware endeavoring to make | io Ttie! his bow, bolding it for s mimuie 
sumething near an leave you to draw that | face all ¢¥ i a clear. hen . ’ . 
Ree ae | iaiahed, it may be traced on tranaparent | 2° rms length over bie ot 
window He walks up to Rei and ts an | oiled paper, transferred to the mate . - = 
pe are almost suf-| arm with ennaaal tandeonens about her rial to be illuminated. The transfer is | }0™, gaunt figure, nage yn almost 
log. The streets | shoulder. She stirs and shivers slightly made by placing beneath the tracing | reedth ee ae - — 
She leans her | under his touch. copy & of paper that has been well | H na poe “a poe ae | for their sociality with # 
“Do ycu know, now that it comes to black-leaded on the under surface; then, th he 4 yaecin ho soll = To Rewove Fiv Srors.—Dipacamel's phies of her barbarism as truly 
the pinch, I believe I bad a great sight | by means of an ivory point, the outline 1° — th Lod M bout hie, Lar bait brush into spirits of wine, and apply | show the savage nature 
or. | rather be sitting here with you in this should be gently gone over, when it will Ib ‘ Sa Soe) Ses See Oe | te ee spots. Ir is well known th 
“ Hark!—who is that?’ She raises | t room, Instead of being locked | be found that a slight mark has been left |" "see ane : 


at 

i | Z > Common Sant blown iute the nostrils | wooderfully igeorant of A 
her head, cheeks kindling. “There | into a railway carriage, from | oD the clean paper below. The whole For a moment he stood. Presently, ae Je 
is a knock, Who is coming st this | which 2, of fresh ab will be | should first be carefully pinned to the | With an almost imperceptible motion, | Of horses is said by horse raisers to be a graphy. is not often 
hour Lord 
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+ i | reli ly shut out.” board to prevent it from moving after | the bow descended, and cod br oe or any derange- | 
= ,"" indifferently, “ likely is | tracing has commenced; f “e sound | ’ 
’ Karl. T'ushed him to some to supper.” | Karl i 'elad to or i, Foreree afier, | pepern shold be premerved, as they may | S°0# that mthing lived'twist Wand micamn”| | CORN Miaty ented and placed in | wail up toe map ie the, 
as Then, iulins @ little frigh , &* ® when he thinks of Reine Henderson, he useful again, if not as a whole, at Was heard. It wasthe most delicate and ee - — Pea fot | et if any <s wane 
<é sudden of certain energetic | js glad to remember that one impulsive least in part. fairy-like masic. (Gradually it increased a ties, such-like aj pli F a 
» 4 directions given him by Reine that morn- kiss which Keith presses upon her lips When the design is complete, whether | and swelled into a volume of such me yaw y eh Men hate sick \twice.” This remark 
‘oa 4 ing flashes upon his : “1 asked bim ' ere he leaves her on that fatal night. from your own labor or by purchase of | ody as | never imagined could be elicited pape a longer, penne GY fi - Fecal 
ty in, you know, thinking you might be! He walks about, leisurely. (Gets bis | the printed article, then comes the con- | from wood, horsehair, and catgut. The : eae gy -tepons | maid Cobden, speaking of 

i * rather lonely, and a littlecompany would hat and gloves, throws a iant car-| sideration of coloring. Your colors, | #adience was enraptured; it was not, | Pox Fousrrvms Powtsw.—Make a 10040 aoa of the necessity 

ea be good for you.” | riage robe carelessly acroas his arm. which should depend as much as possible | cowld not be fiddling; some demon ap- | ™ixture of three parts of linseed oil and | o> tncas into comm yA 

“And I remember telling you die | “All right, Karl,” he says, “All om satural surroundings, must be laid on | peared to be playing upon « ic im- | OMe part spirits of turpentine. It not |. : 
? © ge timethy—distinctly!"’—sbe puts her foot | -eady, now?’ by the ‘washing in” process, so that strument. The musicians in the orchestra only covers the disfigored surfice, bot but y know 
fos & down—‘‘ not to ask any one in to-night. | Reine takes uy the glass of wine by | the whole space covered by one color forgot to be critical for once, and bent restores wood to ite original eoter, and | ( nsthing 
+ fod a yy I preferred to be | her and drinks it. She drains it | shall be evenly tinted. Always fivish | forward, open-mouthed, gazing at the leaves @ lustre upon the surface. Put 
a hours left to me of to the bottom. Not a drop is left. Kari | one color before beginning another; ™iraculous performer, who, after every om with « wovlen eloth, and rub with 
your society. I wanted no one present | feels his blood turning .o ice as he watebes | shade with pure color; for light mix grand flourish, smiled diabolically, woolen, 
| to share them—no one!” her. He glances rebensively at Keith. | white with t igment. Water-colors | lowered his violin, and bowed proudly A Goon Way to Breacn Lacrs.— 
| She is very pale. Her delicate nostrils Keith does not him. He walks up| are of course always used. The best “ The Carnival of Venice,” one of his Soak in soapsuds over night, then turn | 
|; @ ; tears and t flash together to Reine and brushes her lips lightly Tange of colors for general use is as OWN compositions, was played after some boiling water over them, and let them lie | 
in her dark eyes, as turns them on! with his last kiss, ‘ollows: Gamboge, cadmium yellow, ver. short interval, filled up by the “make. in it antil cool. Squeeze out the water, 
| 
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i up the Ilissus to wash their 








ber busband. “Good-bye,” he says, with careless milion, crimson lake, French blue, eme- weights.” Iu the course of the piece he | and put them in very strong blue water. | ~ . 
“Ob, well, I am sorry. It was to | kindness. He feels no pang at parting. | rald green, Vandyke brown, lampblack, introduced passages that were irresistibly At night put them on the grass in the Curxames's Boxes.—The unlvadis 
please you, I asked him, or, rather, for | “Keep up good spirits. I shall be sure | Chinese white. comic, then suddenly he would bring out | dew. If not white enough repeat the | of an oblong pine box, curs 
our good. I knew you would mope. to write soon.” It is necessary, after the coloring is | passages of such exquisite pathos that process. | with Chinese rye 
Sut, if you don't like it, I'll tell him to) And so he turns, and walks toward the | finished, to outline the tints with either tears would almost succeed to smiles.| Many wouskxcerens banish palatable , TOT bound } oo mito, ’ 
go away. It is not too late yet.” door. black or white paint to heighten them; Presently followed a sonata on ove string, and nutritious dishes from the cuisine recently, excited no little curicsity, the 
«You not,” she answers, coldly. Keine stands up, white and wistful, | for this work a drawing pen is used—it the fourth, on which he discoursed most because of the unpleasant odors arising | eye a of which brought out the 
She walks over to the mantel, and \ooking after him. Karl turns his eyes | is filled with ink or color, and first tried eloquent music, and —ve frora two therefrom during the process of cooking. 
stands there, proudly silent, as Karl sway from that tortured face. He can- 0 scrap paper. When the line is of the | violims; and then bowing and smiling, or This objection may be overcome by put ™ : 
enters. pot to see it. | right thickness, the ruling may com- Sheering, one scarcely kuew which, he ting a small piece of red pepper, the Chinamen, promiscucusly thrown to- 
She is very beautiful, but there is an “ Por God's sake, don't look like that, | mence. One of the most difficult por. glided off the stage, leaving the audience | size of a wafer, into the meat or vegeta gether and boxed up for reshiyment to 
ima: om goln of rep d excitement | Reine!’ he says, as he takes her hand. | tions of the illuminating art is to put on spell-bound, and staring at each other as | bles when they first begin to boil. the Flowery Kis . This lot was 
about her. With ae mY ey of light- She does not heed him. She is watch. | the gold and silver effectively; fine gold if they had just seen and listened tosome | 7, Mecn Canrnon.—The Scientific from Corinne, Utah, and consigned to 
uing it flashes upon Karl that she joes ing Keith. If he will only turn and look | bronze powder, mized with gum-water, *peruatural being American cautions people against the too; ? . : i x 
net want him bere, and be wishes him- back at her once—once, before he goes. | is a good substitute for gold, but it does _—_—— frequent use of cam ao medians. | ammber of these boxes, well filled, | 4 
self, heartily, a thousand miles away. He opens the door, goes out and shuts it | not retain its brilliancy. Pure gold in WHO WROTE SHAKSPEARE! It nays the nature Tae io thas of | gathered — to make a respectabie 
Keith gives him a warm greeting, after him. (Good-bye, Reine! he is gone | shells may be obtained and applied by . | a nervous stimulant, similar to opium or | penny hg | ~~ an Sp gonyer 
thereby gutting a little spirit in him. now. | means of a brush, as a color would be. | Hamlet overbeard Julius Casar tell | oo) 0M Me chem teenies . ) neant im Sen rancisoo, and thence to 
* You have got a strong weakness for} Don't look like that, Reine. I can't | This, however, is an expensive method King Lear, on the Twefth N ght after cumin tetinthie ef the a their destination. It is said to be one of 
pas band when wanted, I see. bear to see you.” Karl's voice falters if a large surface has to be gilt, and ie the Tempest, that Antony and Cleopetra | i produces convulsious, often fatal in | the most sacred of compank s 
By- “ay Karl, | should like fo borrow | and fails him here. | ome by ordinary gilding with leaf had told Coriolanus that Two Gentlemen «10 import coulies, to return po dead 
» tuthe : pepe : 
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4 their effects. | 

your punctuality and incorpo | § silent. wat brushed t . of Verona were the authors of Shaks ~ or alive, to their native land 4 

rate it into my business habits.” a. td). his a far before. face to be dosenneed, and > Sandy r= | peare’s plays. Learsaid, “You may take | _ TO Wairas Discoronep Pranis.— curious to note with what zeal the re- : ce 
| a leaf of gold is then blown om to a wide | it As you Like It, but I don’t believe it, | 504k them in hot water, in which some | mains are brought out, even to the most 
bair-brech, and —_— to the sized sar- | for T Reard Romeo and Juliet aay Love's | bran with » little tartar or alum have | remote localities where they are known | 
face | 
| 





] 
} 
| Leber was } hen Troil “reasida been boiled; rub them gently between 
\it — ‘. 4 seag Bone hae it be | stole Png! comedy of a sold it | the hands, which may be continued until 
| done fore other coloring, To burnish | to the Merchant of Venice for forty | the water grows or until the 

i brisk 
| y 


ww have died. 


Repaausey in Michigan seems to 





of 


. , ' pot once t pac 
Reine is silent from chokes, and Keith | She is alone. A horrible pallor | the gilt surface with an agate burnisher, = Sons Timor of Athens and |wkewarm water, and laid on 
is indifferent. As for Kariheis supremely  setties down upon ber face. Her lips | calf’s incisor tooth stuck in a handle | beline were parties to the theft; and, | 

Something in Reine’s | work, she flings out her arms, and falls | makes a good burnisher. Lees Meno Or Srecees wae | Se Coun Snsasumee Sup Heme, 
fills bim with | heavily forward on the floor. Her fingers To pookese © mat gold the burnishing | the Merry Wives of Windsor, told King | Put » small piece of tallow in a 


A is vexed | Tork convulsivety im the long locks of| must be done overs piece of [John all sheet 0° Richard Hi (o | heut & cost B Secumss 
r be who manifests bie coldness #0 un- | her loosened hair. and then all am, < pa 
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9 angie how a Se as cate can tee V, V and VI Henrys; and the | usil exposed so as to admit of being 
"Sil en | 28d proanare | culy vomerts an, 
to someth: for the | ver so aoon tarnishes that it is better 
or use of sovety:; b to use alumiat 
insect furnishes by its labor ma | The modern uses to which illuminating 
form may be put are many 
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It m easy in the world to live after 
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THE GREAT STORY, 


enrTrrTiap 


GATHERING TO DOOM! 


A Romance of Philadelphia! 


ty the Fminemt Amerteaa Author, 
EMERSON BENNETT. 


commenced in this namber 


It ta a native Story, in which the scene 
te laid in the city of Philadelphia, and 
the incidents detailed with that truthful. 
nese of description which constitutes the 
great charm of the author's graphic and 
masterly style 

tn writing thie story, Mr. Reunett 


write & Novel whieh might please the 
general reacde:, and at the same time call 
the attencium of the bemevolen| aed eym. 
pathetic to the awful miseries and vines 
which exist in every great city, Of the 


evidences a higher purpose than 
merely writing a thrilling tale, 








that course several yoare before, 
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himestf says that bis intention was ‘to | 


Mr. | 
men, he | green commented to bee: 
a thing. | term of 

| whtew, a lady of very 
It had | she had highly res 


* | house many 
| it wae mach too large for the require 


tow things, 


particular —we of greese 
ters A. be would 
new, until the novelty 
eway,) and the sum total 
fem 

. erese and irritable, superio 
tended the removal, rating every one for 
and hoping that when she 
it might be to her last rest 
She * warm with excite 

red wilh expasaned ange: 
iam, Joba, Mog. do you hear 
“There goes half 
What hare you done 
1 declare f i 


a5 
“ 


will be amet Look at 

bos of plate within everyone s reach, 
declare.” And eo on ad libitum 

must have an coding, 

y 


Eve 


& wae ultimate 
Propeasioe oom 


ous of the carts (aad there were severs) 
to start until she wae quite ready to dh 


The bouse was clused up, and we were 
rid of 


the Macphersens 
Bat if | may be permitted to follow 


obina 
, like Niche, ot) tears, 
6a torrent 
of virtaous indignation of hysterical 
lamentations were most heowming under 
the et cumetances 
When at last she was induced to enter, 


with indignation, and with emoke, 
the fate which had induced 

Mr. M. to reat “ that bole,” end vowed 

would net live there, come what 


, that her treasures 


appropriated by ber hue 

, wel that the ante- 

sagacious lady for 

maid servant, was already littered 
bones of cigars aud other masculine 


“You knew that my heart was feed 
apon this room, Mr. M.,"’ said she 
“ Ie it,” returned her husband, quietly 





Pray tell me to what portion of the 
| room it is attached, thet | may protect 
it carefully from injur 

The quiet sarcasm of this remark was 
lost upon the laly. She knew that ber 
| husband wae immovable, and that vo 
entreaty of here would induce him to 
vacate the premises. pwye | ® virtue 
of necessity, therefore, she left him to 
attend to the disposal of his cherished 
| Sige, end, finding rooms to suit her, 
} her baggage thither 
Then, to her came Mr. M. with « 
mental flag of truce and overtures for 
. Ae of territory was 
| Scnettety aotthed, , amiling once more, 
| the lady even found it in her heart to 
forgive the breakage of the china ia (he 
etree 


The rooma, however, were damp and 
unoomfortable , before evening the 
in —— street once 

Her husband wandered about the 

house a if nothing belonged to him, 
like & trespasser upon his own 


im. Tt wae weeks before they were 
reconciled to the change. 








= ’ 
ing went wren 
Meantime Ae house they 





vacated, 


empty houses beve, attracted the 
attention of a lady of mature years and 
firm, unbending aspect. She was gract 
outly pleased to ex her satiafaction 
te the young man coe the house agent 
who douall ter all the advantages and 
conventonows the house posscesed. bid ing 
ae carefully all ite weak points anc study 
ing at the same time the possibility of 
ber en inereased rental 

A 


affected hesitation, Mre 





Rachel Ever 
wne tenant for a 





table commeotiona 
wot ftenanted the 
ye ere she Macovered that 


| Mee 


After mature de 





1 may relate at some 


Ty + @ delight to have gifts made to 
those whom you esteem and love, 
then euch gifte are merely to be 

comatdered as to the garment aa 
inconsitera ble me to the mighty 


wy 


as leaves burgeon 


Teiwaiwe axe Dotwe Riowr.—tt te 
think ht without 





.@ SBOG 4108 
| furew [ga nod 7 ape aad on mi. 


| talking about my lack of discipline, and 


xed upon for her own pri- | 


} | thon cireuses! Then | suppose rea ladies 


ving that rusty, melancholy look which | 


many visite, aad considerable 
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could have seen the brown curls, beard 
the little feet, and felt the soft hands 
that scoum: them. It was terribly 
| lonely without Rettie, and she wished 
she had sot let Mra. Parsons persuade 
ber into seading Kettie off to school. 
“I know she'll get sick, or bart, or 
i a Il uever did believe in board 
=~ hools!”’ 
| She would always finish up her reveries 
| with the same refrain 
She heard from her at last, however 
It was the morning she bad decided she 
would take a trip up to B——, and see 
for herself why Hettie didn't write—if 
| she was starved sick, or what the reason 
| of her silence could be 
It was a very large letter she received, 
jand ite contents staggered ber. This 
was the epistic. [In large red and blue 
letters at the top— 
Tee et 7 ath Bar se Barher 
wale, 290 Faeroe ee Bee arr 
ne 


1 give (hee beck th 

ov theese, thy 

Thier tainty ring. 
e4 (hese doar 

hed hele wemeorys bee 
J mermered toe thy eof. re be 

All. atl thet made the dear old days 

Aed tender guides dream of bite 


1 Ge Get eek thee Why thea rt 





he ee tam at made life reeset 
Gvod bye—ead, if we meet again 
Uk, bet 1 be as rangers meet 


_-_-| —_— 
A LEAP FOR LITE 


ey 6. oS ® 


* Good-bye, auntie 
“Good-bye, Rettie 
you directly 
Oh, yes, you shal 
Gool-bye again.” 
he carriage door closed with a snap, 
© leaned out of the 
smile and waved | 
adieu, and then Aunt Harriet eat down, 
for the first time that moruing, aod gave 


let us hear from » 


hear from me. 


* you 

(hat hateful 
boarding schon 
te = toh 





r 
sort 
my heart to wear epangles 
tht wet dream. bow 
e my & 


totive of 


apes, bat 
m lowe my ber 


a sigh 

H've done my duty," said she to her. 
eelf, wiping away the tears that coursed 
down ber cheeks, “bat it has been « 
hard one. I don't believe ia boarding. | 
schoola—never did—but when | mt ~ ie my new pro 
bether cue I'd do my duty hie | feeston rer: n ree, T connect do mee 
child during his abeeace—and everybody Herow > See, 
seid this was my duty—of course, I did | [)s' Doin ‘rome SN iedbmolectie Baleat 
it, Rettic wae beyond my man. 
agement. Bhe knew very well that she |b 
could coax me imto letting her do any. | 
thing wader the sun —and then, too, when — 
Mra. Parsons and everybody cise was 


you, te tell 
per 
caret 


7 
img with you forever 
for me “~ 


sobool, afd that | will send her complimentary 
Hebets om car fret sight [| must chuse sow 
end go Wib Noite to ie io tights 
ectiogalely. your Bieow 
Maveworemece Bat an: 
Oh, this wae a terrible thing, What 
should she do? Poor Aant Harriet wae 
almost driven to tien, Should 
| ahe telegraph at once to Joseph that his 
child was a mountebank’ Should she 


Rettie s lack of education, what else was 
there for me to du, but send her away | 
somewhere where she could get both at 
oooe’ lt breake my heart to see her go, 
and it hurta me to see her go so willingly 
and happy. | tahe would have 
felt sorry to leave ber bome and me. | 
She dide’t seem (© care an atom, but | put the detectives om their track, and 
laughed up to the last minute."’ | arrest Mr. Barnum’ Oh, what should 
Aud Aunt Harriet wiped away a fresh | she do! tt was « terrible thing. Her 
supply of tears, as the recollection of the | little Rettie run off with « cirous com 
Joyoun, saucy face at the carriage window | pany’ 
rose before her Ondert the carr at once, then, 
Haut in that same carriage there was an | she drove directly to Mra Parsons’, and, 
lndiguant protest going on as well | producing Hettie’s letter, . Se startled her 
“Te think that auntie should send me with ite contents 
off to boarding-school, after ali." And| “And to think,” exclaimed Mra. Par 
the smiling face was all frowns now, “I | som, ‘that she declared that day that 
weve: would have believed it ible she | she loved cireuses’ Oh, that haat 
could part with me—se coolly, tao—she | preached « sermon to her there, that she 
did'ut seem to carea mite, |—1—just | should not have forgotten se sean!’ 
hate that old, fussy Mre. Parsons, for “ Bat what shall we do’ eried Aunt 
| putting it Into aumtio’s head that I did'nt | Harriet, wringing her hands. “Oh, why 
| anything, and needed ‘discipline,’ | did 1 send her away from me atall! | 
and euch tall I'l be even with that | sever did believe in boarding schools 
old cat! I'll show her kittems can | and I never shall’ 
|aerateh! I'D preve | de know some. | ‘It is cirouses, not boarding schools, 
} thing "* | that have been the cause of ber ruin, 
| Amd the full, red lips made a very | retorted Mra. Parsons, “But we have 
pretty sea! to this affirmation, settling fo time to lose. We will start directly 
themselves into a decided dot of scarlet for B—, and discover when they ran 
| at ite clase laway. We can then proceed to track 
Whee on its road to the depot, the | them.” 
carriage stopped at Mrs Parsons’ door The exprese train for H-—— that day 
for the daughter and trank which was, bekd two passengers whose hearts wut 
te go away to sobool with Hettie | Fan their foutsteps 
om cool, oelfpossessed young lady| “Shall we never get there’ thought 
was the oooupant of the vehicle, # Aunt Ilarriet, as station after station 
Mre. Parsons, a she stepped inskle tal] was passed, and Ib—— seemed still so 
acoompany the two girls to the etation,S far away 
| Was surprised to fad Hettie so calm When, at last, the town was reached, 
“Lam glad to see you go eo cheer. | and they walked up the village street 
fully, my « said she. “From what | leading to the school, and held on 
your sunt said | feared rou would be | ove ence amd wall great flaming pow 
rebellious—-bat it is all for your goad | ters of “* The (irons of all Nations,"’ and 
that you are sent from home. Jour | read the date-—« few days back—they 
aunt is doing ber duty in putting you at | looked at one another, aud knew when 
school where you will receive the best | it was that their two runaways had left 
of education, and the beat of discipline In eclemn silence they walked up the 
It is @ step ia your life from which you steps of the old seminary, and, asking 
Will hereafter date all your progress in | for Professor Khods, said 
the road that leads upward Ww keow Tell the gentleman two ladies on bu 
ledge and culture = It is ——~ siness of grave importance wish to apeak 
“"S Leap for Life, interrupted with him at once.” 
Rettie just here, reading the words on hen Pro.essor Khodes entered the 
tome posters that famed out in blae and | reception room, in his dyguitied, ministe 
soarlet on the fences and corners they rial manner, be found himself beset by 
were passing on their way to the depot, two wikd-eyed, weeping women 
“I'd rather go to the cireas than to “Tlow long have they been gone! 
shool,” said she, im a reckless, defiang When did they go?” eried both women 
| sort of tone at once, seixing the professor by the 
| My dear child!” cried Mrs. Parsons, | hand 
hast at this bold declaration, “you | 
ook me. Pray do not give utterance | 
| to 20 low and vile a teste. (irouses are 
| abominations, I have never allowed 
Nellie to attend one. No one who pre. 
| tends to be ladylike or refined ever men. 
tious them.” 
“Oh, it le only these whe pretend to 
be ladylike and refined who do not men. 











| for?” ask on 
imagining bis seminary had 
taken for a lunatic asylum 
“My aleve My daughter, sir 
To eager tones 
| “What are their names’ I do not 
know for whom you ask," replied the 
atieman, thinking seriously of calling 
OF aspislance 
" Kettle Reynokdie’ 





de Vike them! | do, at any rate, | am | 
sure—and papa always (ook me when he 
was home Tivee cirouses. 

And Rettie pat a great deal of eathe 
einem in her tone 

Mra. Parsons was very giad that their 
| arrival at the depot put an end to the 
dimcussion, as she did not deaire that ber 
Nelite should be initiated into the beau 
ugh the rhapecdion 


“Ellen Parsons, 


leave? 

And Mra. Parsons looked as though 
she meant danger 

“ The young ladies left this morning, 
coolly anewered (he professor, walking 
toward the doo 

“ Thix aml you, sir, can 
stand there and speak of it in that calm 
| in is a criminal peglect for 

on shall suffer.”’ 

we closed the duor and 


morning 





y } 
As she put the girls in charge of their 
teacher, who met and wast) acoompany 
them to the school, some twenty miles 
sistant, she again repeated her admons 
theme te both, te “ atrive te be contented 
and happy, and te return meat the 
evd of the term well disciplioed and im 
proved in manners aad minds 
You ma'am, anawered lett: 
demurely, to the little lecture 
* Remember, Nettie, | shall expect to 
hea: somethi from you 
Oh, you shell, Mee. Varsous; I'll as 
touish you 
And Nett 
she opoke 
| “Dil you weet te go off te shel, 
Nelle? asked Hettic of her companion, 
after the train moved on its way, ond the 
girle were aime | dresses for tae tablenua to be held in owr 
| “Oh, Pd just as lieve go as stay at | exhibition rooms for the benefit of the 
j home, and mamma wold was for m | the gow | fwad, next week, and | expect 





a 

stood againet it 
My dear madam, auswered the 
professcr, ‘I assure you there is some 
sort of misunderstanding between us 
If you will explain to me the meaning 
of 
wil 





our strange words and manner, | 
endeaver to defend myself, aud 
ur agitation; but, wntil ( know 
1 am accused, | can my no 





very 





Wirore are our ebiidren’’ now de 
manded Mre. Parsons, in tragie tones. 
“I can anewer that question very 
easily, madam,” replied the professor 
"Miss Reynolds and Miss Parsons went 
| te the elty thie morning, with one of 
their teachers, to procure some fancy 


te locked very determined as 


good aul | suppose mamma haows.”' the young ladies home at any moment." 

“Pehaw! “Are you telling us the truth, sir!’ 

aoe hor asked Aunt Harriet, in a very trembling 
v 


idn't want to 
Nellie Parsons, | don't mean to | 


wtay, of vtoe 
Rod the whisper was quite terrible in| ‘ Madam, 
whieh the sentence was given. oa 
FW you mt 
mental 


“What do you mean 
Ae 
, . } 
“TU do somethe I shan't stay! lar tome of your inquiries 

‘ = | certreet touked uneasily al one 


you eee if | do!" 
Aunt HMarrist waited ausiousl | 
| Wetter from her niees, but days ond wests | “What shall we think!’ ejaculated 
from her. Aunt Harriet, as sae fanned herself 
But, before either could come tu any 
conclusion, and just as the poofeasot was 
about making his ealt, a sound of steps 
in the hall arrested thei: attention, amd, 
7. the two young hervines of this 
comedy entered upon tae 
in the startiod e@xclarat home, 
hurried es which followed, 


very began to @ee ato the 
too a little bronee slipper on the bureau, or plot of the play 
& pal of gloves tossed on the bed, ifshe' “1 only meant to seare you @ little, 


I am not seoustomed to 
aestioned, but, ae | eee you 
| boring under seme severe 
he 


ee te Artech ee 











* Ladies, pray who are you inquiring | 
the 


sir’ Anewer us at once! When did they | 


excitement, | will overlook the | 


Ce ee 


ava Yor a@ 


SLSVEE CTLA TEL 


A ALL 





“You have frightened me more than 
a little, Rettie, aad | hope it will be the 
laat ‘e7T-7 -> ~~ your old 
aunt, of any one a 


“Promise me you'll take me back 
home, then, and let me stay with you as 
long as I live, and I'll be good forever.” 

And Rettie made a very coaxing kind 
of mouth, as she led her cause 

“(Of course I'll take you home with 
me. That's what I came for. | shouldn't 
rest a minute with you out of my sight, 
afver this.” 

Upon which Kettie sealed the bargain 
with innumerable kisses, looking quite 
triumphantly over at Nellie Parsons 
when she had finished 

Mrs. Parsons was as much shocked at 
Rettie’s joke as she had been, when she 
believed it quite earnest, and the long 
lines about mouth resumed their 
weal bardeess, as she declared that, 

‘for her part, she should say the young 
lady needed a stricter muxle of discipline 
than even a boarding-school afforded, to 
mould ber character and make her at all 
refined and ladylike.”* 

“Thask you, Mra. Parsons; | don't 
wish to be either,” saucily -eplied Nettie, 
“bat I am going te be a good woman, 
some day, and no one can teach me how 
to be that better than Aunt Harriet, in 
our own home.’ 

m Parsous acoompanied Hettie and 
| her aunt back to the city next cay, but 
left ber daughter bebind 

ad prefer boarding schools to clr 
euses,"” she said, when Nettie ashe if 
Nellie might not come, too. 

‘Bat, my dear Kettic,” asked Aunt 
Harriet that night, when they were alone 
in their room, “where in the world did 
you get that dreadful writing paper with 
the terrible heading, ‘(Cireus of all Na 
tions, Trained Animals, and Pantomime 
Exhibitions" 

“Oh, Leaw a little boy have it in the | 
street when we were out walki , one | 
day. The idea cooured to wef let | 
Mra. Parsons Acer from me! —so | gave | 
the boy ten cents for his sheet of paper, 
and thought out my plan. Wasn't it 
| jolly to startle her? The idea of Nellie | 

“areons on the tight-rope! I didn't mean | 

to frighten you se, theugh, auntie dear! 
but | did want to come home te you so | 
badly! I hope you'll forgive me? I'l 
study hard all winter, now, be « real) 
good girl, and never do ee any more.” | 
Rettic kept her promise, and there 
tent, today, anywhere, a more thorough 
little woman, oc a more perfect aud re 
timed litthe lady, than the heroiae of 
Nettic Regnold’s famous Leap for Life! | 


-_ -—| = 
A WOMAN'S WOOING. | 
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BY BREN BK. BELFORD 


Mine Berreaford, allow me the re) 
of presenting Mr. Casilear, let me! 
ou the introduction with the | 
hope that you will be very good friends,” | 

, sald Mee, Vase, smilingty, and then left 
them to get sequainted the best way 
they cou 

“1 trust we shall each do our beat to | 
guy Helen's hope,” said Mise Berres 
ord, giviag Casilear her hand 

“| am sure I shall try to deo my part | 
well,” anewered Caailear, earnestly, with 
that rare amile of bis in hie eyea, which 
always came when he was pleased and | 
interested | 

“1 don't think we shall fed much 
difficulty io getting acquainted,” said 
Mine Berresiond Helen has told me 
~ much about you that I feel as if I 
knew you already.” 

‘Lam much obliged te ver,” laughed 
(asthear (ietting acquainted is gener 
ally hard work for me, and if she das 
spared me the task, | shall be unspeak 
ably thankful.’’ | 

Aud then the conversation branched 
oft ther fells, and before he had 
known ber an hour Casilear felt that he 
had koown her for years, It wae not) 
like forming « new acquaintance, It 
was more tite renewing an old one } 

You must be careful, old fellow,” | 
he said to bimeelf that night, when he | 
was alone in his room. “No falling in 
lowe with this woman, i 








inte 








| face bad achadow on tt, His 


| scum of her 


Pevreary 6 teTs 


Fea, Thcow thins,” the other 
|“ Women often seem to io earnest, 
you know.” 


“ 


Then don't think she cares for 
him*’ questioned the other gentleman 

“ No, I don't,” wae the reply. “the 
» & Berresford, and will not sacrifice 
the lherresford pride. 
enjy 
much amusement in f 
had made ep my m 
was oot the kind of woman to indulge in 
such amusement,” said the other, 
thoughtfully re can be no doubt 
about (asilear's earnestness." 

“Ob, ne,” was the reply. “fe would 
be duing a remarkably fi thing for hie 
own interest if he were to marry her 
He would not have to work as he dows 
now if he could cateh Mise erresford 
He & w~-y heoking owt for number 
one don't blame But he'll 
hardly make bis plans work." 

( astlear heard every word of the eon 
versation, That was the way the world 
would look at it if he were to marry her 
He would be considered in the light of a 
fortane-hunter merely. He would get 
credit for no higher, nobler motive 

But what stung him most, was the 

bt that she was amusing herself 
m. Could he believe that’ 

“Ll wish you would read to me," Mise 
Herrestord said, “Lam tired. I want 
to rest 

“ What shall I read? Castlear asked. 
His voloe had « weary sound in it, THis 


heart had 
& great ache in it 
“Here ts Whittier,”’ she said, 





taking 
me 


Did she wish to tantalise him? Her 
eyes drooped before his glance, and « 
suft color suffused her face. 
He found the poom te read 
Pre maid, softly, w! he had 
half ns “Wa ™ Please read 
those last verses again’ I think they 
are so beautiful." 
lle looked at her again, searching |y 
Hat her face was in shadow 
“ The “ Dieet at (te birth 
hove ¢ not ke wine 
yt honored jess (hee him whe heirs 
Te be whe founds a line 
. by lightly hall (he price be won 
Dor pover manton et. 1 
Wbo lite Rimeeif to 
“Tthiek Whittier has written noth 


to Bim 


| more beautiful that that,” she 


the workd would only look at it in that 
ht how much better it would be for 


af of ow 
fo", 





> Bat it won't,” be erled, 
t —_ judges people 7 


“What is the opinion of the world 
worth" she asked, turning her face to 
bim. "If those whe are most intimately 
concerned understand each other, it 
matters very littl or nothing at all 
what other people say.” 

“Tam golog away,” he said, sad 
dently. He had come to the conclusion 
that he could sot trust bhimeelf any 
longer, He must get away from the 
re aml her haunting eyes 
When?” she asked, 

“To morrow,” he anewered 
he must go, better to go at ones 

“And so our happy summer ie at an 
eud,"’ she said, softly, with » little sigh 
It has been a very pleasant one to me 


Very, very pleasant, 





Bince 


“trood-bye,”” he said, getting up and 
coming to her side, with tats 
band. “Perhaps you think strange that 
| go away im the hasty fashion, but 
you would net if you understood my 
reasons, It ts better for me, for both of 
us. It would have been better if | had 
qome woeks ago 

Bhe gave him her hand, and he folt it 
tremble tn his 

‘Before you go, I waat te have you 
tell me that it is from wo act or word of 
mine that you are going to leave ua,’ 
she said, with her sweet eyes on his face 
“| have notofiended you? Lam net the 
cause of your going away?’ 

Hie heart beat with o wild and swift 
His love rushed to his li 








on 
mustn't be rash and foolish enough for | 
that. You can be the best of friends, 
but nothing more, She is « out of | 
your reach. There is pride and wealth | 
between you. Whatever else you forget, 
remember that 

“Tow do you like him?’ Mra, Vase 
asked Mise Herreafor! that night 

“Oh, very mach,” anawered “5 
think we are very gourd friends already * 

Mre. Vase smiled softly to herself 
She had a pretty litthe plan ia her mind, 
amd that was that these two friends of 
hers should fall in love with each other 
She knew of ne one more worthy of 
( astlear's love than Mise Herresford, and 
she was just the woman to make him 
happy. She had woven a pretty little 
romance about it, and now she wanted 
to see them make it real 

It is very easy for us to tell ourselves 
must of mast wot de It 
qui t 
rules we lay dow 








o 
up to the 
lance 
Tt was easy enough for Casilear to tell 
himeelf thet he must net fall in lowe 
with Mise Herresford. [t was wet so 
easy & matter to keep from domg so. 
Hefore be knew it, he had compro taed 
his heart 
He knew, when he thought of going 
away from ber, that he had newer lowed 
a woman before, and never could again, 
| as he lowed this one. The very thought 
of —— her was painful in the extreme. 
Hlow could he go his way and remember 
that there was a woman who would have 
made his life sweet and beautiful, if it 
| badd got been for the barrier of wealth 
j and pride between them, and do his life 
| work faithfully, and with his heart in 
|i Me woukl always yearn for that) 
| whieh had come so wear, and was so far, 
| This life would lack the flower 
| Mt crown every man's life | 
| with wy of com | 
| “But TF must not think of it im that | 
| way,” the matter 


a 





her 





in the “If | allow myself to, 
only make it the barder for me to 
the situation. She is not for me, 
and sottios it.” 

| He wae down to the olty one | 
day. Two who had been | 
at the Oeke for o few days 
the train, but they did not see | 


the ." apoke up one of them, 
“what do yoo whisk that canis between 
| Mies Berresford and young Casilear will 
| amoant te?" 
| “Nothing, of course,"’ was the other's 
reply. “He's poor, you know, and the 
| Herreatords are a Lyoifer, They 
| would oo vee terribly dis 
| graced if she were te make euch « 
matoh’ 


| wove oo 


ia words, and before be could stay the 
impulae he had spoken. 

‘It because of you that I am 
y" he cried, pale with the Sal 
emotion that ewayed him, * T mal 
aot have told you, uf you had let me gu 
in peace. Good-bye,” and he dropped 





| her hand and turned away 


“Stop!” she ered, putting her hand 
upon bie arm. “ You shall not go until 
oo have told me what I have dove. I 
ave @ right to know, If I have said 
anything or done anything to wound 
you, tell me what it is?" 

“Tt is because you by 
you 





¢ made me love 
he orted, with his eyes full of the 
pain he felt, “Vou have forced me to 
tell you the teeth, so don't blame me for 
it. | woukla’t have told vou if you had 
let me gu 
“1 don't blame you,"’ ahe said, softly, 
lush of rose making ber face fay 
* And because you 





ove 





he orted, white to 
“you torture me’ Don't sou 
sn't it enongh for me to 
kuow that you are out of reach! Say 
good-bye, and let me go! ? 
Hoy," she anid, tenderly with her 
cheeks aflush with dainty confusion 
are vou so blind that you wan't see the 
truth? 

He Wwoked at her with eager, ques 
theming eyes 

“1 wonder if you love me. poor as a 
man can be in wealth and name?" he 
said, slowly, in a half-bewildered way 
It hardly seemed that it could be so. | 

* What has wealth or same to do with 
it?’ she cried, with shining eyes, “A 
true heart is worth the world. I don't 
eare for riches, nor what the world will 
may, | care for you oy!" 

And then ber eyes drooped before his, 
and she oo « face to hide the 
sweet confusion there 

“IT am poor iu everything bat love'”’ 
he said, com: close to her, “In love 
| am richer a king, If you will 
take that, and brave the opinion of the 
world, it is yours.’ 

“1 will take it,” she sald, “and the 
work! may say what t will, I shall only 
think that oy love me.” 

He took im his ame and kiseed her 
He felt that he had wo right te throw 
away his chance of for am 
fear of what the world might think 
was a matter between ¢ 
loved and his own heart, 

Nova ( astlear is afar wealthier woman 
than Nora Berresford ever waa, for Nora 
Berresford had @ wealth of gold, and 
Nora (astlear has a wealth of love which 

better than any earthly riches, for trae 
love ts pot earthly 


the lips, 
see that 
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THE WILD BEASTS SALLIE AFD I “1 will be wife if you will marry All this was said in mild soliloquy | with 
ee me to-da; very boar *”" while the would-be wwe bad 
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| We're tm the market—Saliie and I— received a blow. t inet 
, “Tat, tat, om dears,” said the father, | Are there ne bachelors wast te bay? “ What do you say’ he faltered. Even Mra. Churchill was 
| coming suddenly into the room where pep 4 y~--y She repeated her words in a firmer | i 
| Lovie and Jamie were violently disput. | Tis! (ney-ve shirts without Patrons and 

ing, “what have you let out the wild| without straps. 

beasts for? Cateh them quickly—this | Ty eT nape fringed edges and 
SY Lovis BRows. rr —or there is no telling what they | And thetr last winter's bose are minus of tows 

3 | 


| 
| Aad thetr encovored Beste are ike to get frese, | 
Vinee Ge com 0 penne Count, whose | Le pe | To attend to the waite and the woes we eepy? 
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of lack of rech bodies as Sallie and 
great-great-¢r a very = i 
| person indeed. with « string of ae eae a ee. 
te bis name of Rufus, as long as Ob, yea, there are. I am sure Twas | ee ee ie nein we'ee ethtees to 


mast awa por 5 
ourarm. But this great. rand. | 20t mistaken. I heard them making ® | With hands ever ready in need to befriend | Glee place » Carrier between myself and| “The sooner 
| ae ae ther, and | terrible noise; and, besides, I caught | And our lips seldom gossip, or feet rarely 
} > - 


V © are po coquetion—Bailie aad 1— 
Se free loving dandios 
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grandfather ( limpee of two of them just as I came a . 
te eat ah | they wore that nstast locking out | "rec tacernns Sromaw of casthent's " “Your things?” gasped Mrs. Chureb- 
| been such very men, that they | of their caves.” | Sed to week, bevw. of babe, email platter ©° | emaned . “Let me tell Janet and | il. ° 
Sera ever of looking after the little | “b, pape” cried the children, rush- | ».. "cist and thrift” is the motte we take— 
: | things ; little and little, all | ing to their father's arms. How you | (n’ rare are such beusewiver as Sallie and |; tox 

eS | their money had slipped away from all | frighten us. —- ¢-y ~M | Lomely old backelors, will ye net buy’ “You shall tell nobody,” rhe inter-| more. It stands in my dressing-room. 
| “I mean, my ma, that there are “ ru almost fiercely, “You have | You can ask John to 
| these gr ~~ ——- b cent ent sav Nay agen that live in sail we verge a The marke te die Ho oe answer to your suit. ba 
enough, be found that to be called Duke | this house, and that they are sometimes | SniMly youth's Gesting resis over se go. must be strictly private if it 
incemeat, | et loose, aud then they do a great deal | oe oye’ Nght | takes at all. 1 will not give the 
<a es ~ ‘ wr | of damage. They are kept in hollow and | anftvs dimples where Capit hath chosen bis | w - 4 BK, Bt AN 
Frnt Masa ofMiscvanat a | row of sting ‘alla, beats thn there | xf seh oul be ermal | STSCI Ett eahappinee |i a choking 
Palatine of Peppermints, was obliged to | i# another guard outside of the walls— | And our hearts, like the May, will forget to be| by taking me away at once. Oh, how, That was their only leave-taking. 
how mortifying it is to be driven ae See away, and seated 
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Ir UEive « fragrant Dicesoms peer dawe on our poy on 

*, such pedients 
"| ble for them to get out, unless sumebod. Such the petit Selle and I 

the haker or the candlestick maker 7 7 Oaer to thebateve-peag. oall yo bag? pectin of soe and manne that tual 

to bim, ** Count Ru if you would find “Ole, dear” said the children, almost << aA 

your fortune, ese you despise | crying, ‘what makes you have them in | For True Love's Sake! “Be calm, my darting. he pleaded, | away. 

nothing, however small or worthless it | the house, papa? They might get out, | 

| may seem. Great walls are often built | You know, and tear us all to pieces. | on, tears from her cheeks, “Do you think | road toward the city, a tall, thin, yellow 

’ of little bileks.” “I cannot help having them in the | I i the 

And the Count remembered the say. | house, my dears, I know they may at | 


? ry shall be ax wish. Only—this man— 
. because nurse Deborah was a very ny time be let out, and I am sure that | The Discarded Wife. I might fod some way to silence | 
‘woman, and never said anything for | they were out when I came into this b ” 
| room. im— 
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mong. ae - “Never!” she exclaimed. “I know | wedding,” she muttered, “Thea 
Count Rufus lived in s desolate old | dangerous as they are, and you may have BY RETT WINWOOD, him. 1 have potated out the only way. burning and flashing. Faye ave Cay 
castle, on the top of » mountain; al! the | Se them without knowing them. But, K " shall not even tell you his name at v 
mountain was covered with ice and snow, | Y children, believe me I tell you | Asther of “The Ebony Casket,” Ste, Bte. - 
0 that he bad hard work in going down, | that you never grow angry and begin w _— “ Be itso. I will go to make the ne- 
to avoid a tumble into the ravine, | SY amet = gh > CHAPTER XI. cessary arrangements at once. You may 
thousand feet below; = LT | a — be caves w ans Ghee © en ee expect me back again in two hours from 
The father went out now, and the! Nora's fear was a natural one. God-| K ber fondly, be went away. 
} children did not dare to > any | frey had not been gone teu minutes when | Nora but dimly guessed the sacrifice 
2 | that would have made less matter, but ™ore. Neither did they remain | his uncle entered the It | was making for bersake. He was a 
on the way was so long, that it would be | #*y longer in that large, deep-windowed | seemed more than there had pooad man —euy tanpeiaua of tho goed 
ee, we Count Rufus reached toom. How did they know that the | been an encounter between them. opinion of the world—and this haste, 
- the foot of the mountain; and the forest mouth of those caves might not be be-| The lines about her fine mouth | this secresy, distressed him beyond mea- 
had such a reputation for gnomes and | bind the heavy curtains of the windows, | hardened « little. Those pink 
elves, and wood ims, that no one | OT in some the corners of themselves rosy 
ever liked to pass it after night- | behind the furniture or the pictures. ms. She lifted her head @ trifle 
fal! 
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ure. 
But he was already in the toils of the 
siren, and could not tarn back. 
| L They very much afraid, and ran to | higher, ready to hurl proud defiance And Nora? Whatshall | say of her— 
; | “What can't be cured, must be en- | sek ir mother. net al) the haughty race of Vaughns, | how describe the anguish concentrated 
tas | dared,” however, the Count to him-| ‘‘Mamma,"' ssid they, “did ever you | if necessary. into these two long hours during which 
eee | self, and walked slowly on down the | see the awful wild beasts that live in| “Nora, Miss Verlorme!” cried the | she waited? 
| mountain. this house." banker, in an anxious voice, as hisgiance | She went into her bed-chamber and 
| On the wa: down, be sow bangs oo} “ awful what?” said the mother, | fell upon her agitated face, ‘‘ what is the | threw herself w the couch. For a 
| s bush en old bat, that looked as t it had | i astonishment. matter ?”” 
an ely a a “Why, wild beasts. yy De Somewhat reassured, she crossed to | with ler face buried in the 
t way; & scrubby old hat | live in this house, and that, if we are not | his side, saying, in a quick whisper: only sign of life she gave being the shud- 
it looked, but the (ount remem. pleasant and kind, they will eat us all “Did you meet anybody, as you came derkag meenne that chook 
‘ and up. in?” to foot at long intervals. 
up, put it in bis pocket. Hardly had he | “‘ What bad you been doing, my deara,| He shook bis bead. At last she rose 
dong 90, when an ugly, little old man | *ben he told you so?” asked the mother,| “I came by the river road, and walked | stand, bathed her 
i ater, 


; —- ey F before a 

oi be o tres. su ing how it was. through the grounds.” water, and carefully arranged her hair. | Gothic chapel, ine grove of 

_ “ Bring back that bat!’ screamed the be children bung down their heads er tween us. 

. ae little maa. “ What are you reb’ hon. | im silence. She drew a long. deep breath. All| shining gray, that was wonderfully be-| “This i for the lifted 

_ est fotks for?’ 4 _ “ Where did papa say that the beasts | wasnot lost, then’ She had yet a chance. | coming. ceremony, dearest,” anid Vaughn, om pa an tee ont 

oka “Honest man’ answered the Count, “3 ’ Pp . “1 _— for iy ~-44 By-and-by, a mp mee Ge door, and slighting and s * ber = 
a laughing, “if the bat is yours, how ha “Ins cave,” answered Louie. 't seemed to her distorted imagination | Mra. Churchill, ly, entered. | “It is a very quiet, secluded spot, Priest stood robed 

- > pened & shes it was ee on Ayo “He said there were two stro walls, | as if fate, providence, everything was | She was a sweet, nice-looking little = pares 
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head. 
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and 
our head ?”’ in a spirit | and another wall about them, that they | driving her onward to one inexorable | man, to whom Nora bad become sincerely Nora drew back with a quiver- 
of | he put the hat on his own | Could never open of themselves; but that | step. Fortune favored her plans—even | attached. ing “igh and an uplifting of e R48 »- Lm. 
“It fits me very well,” said he, | every time anybody grew cross, and said | chance was in her favor. Why, else, had| “I came up to sit with you, Miss Ver- | as if had just wakened from a hor- their seats in the carriage, which was 
ee “I have taken a fancy to the hat, my | #"gTy things, you know, the gates flew | uncle and nephew failed wo meet, lorme,”’ she said, “that is, if you care to | rible driven at once to the nearest railway 
bs: friend.”’ open, and the beasts came out. ‘h, | a meeting seemed inevitable? The Aver | have company.” “Are we there already?” she €x-| toeminus. 
x “Oh! you make game of me, do you?’ | dear! I'm so frightened. Won't you| road ran below the house, and was a| Nora turned upon her a smiling face | claimed. 
RAE cried the little man, in a rage, and began |*** papa to move away from this | longer route. Major Vaughn had never | in which there was no trace of bidden| A sudden swept over her fea- 
be . to run after the Count. house? come by way of it before. Blind destiny | anguish. ing. 
| was not much matter, for the | “We should carry the dangerous beasts | must have him thither on this occa- “T should be very glad, Mrs. Chureh- 
xe aa | Count was an excellent runner; bat pre- | With us, my dears, go where we might. | sion, for her own advantage. hill. But 1 am going out.” 
: sently he found that the little man, in-| Hand me the be by your elbow, * What has occurred to trouble you?" “Ab! yes. No matter.” 
of running on two legs like bim- | Jamie. the banker asked, in real solicitude,as| She bowed, smiled, was withdrawing, 
| Jamie obeyed, and his mother opened | she stood pale and silent at his side. 

















*T | about Nora's waist, bi 
= —— eyes oa e - Se deliriously. The fascination this woman 
oe then _ ~ exercised upon him was something won- 


4 good, 4 
how kind, noble, and loving he looked, | Soren te chev ‘aun tad sealed ee 
standing there’ obscure his 

“IT have been insulted—grossly in- | E eay,| “Ob, my God!” she cried, in am agony | His whole face glowed with grateful 
sulted!"’ she cried, and dropping her face | madam. I have a great surprise, per-| of self-reproach, “I can't on like She was bis, bis own, this 
into her pretty, slender hands, began to | hapa, a shock, in store for you. I am | this! I can't play this wows vole yah and he felt comtent to 
sob hysterically. a a another instant’ It will kill me!” ~ all the 


it and read: “ Every kind of beasts, and 
| miles to the Count’s one. More than | of birds, and of serpents, and of things 
| that, the Count came presently to the | @ the sea, is tamed, and hath been 
| forest, and there it was ve nearly as | tamed of mankind; but the tongue can 
dark as midnight. He stam about, | 80 man tame; it is is an unruly evil, full 
and as he did so, heard the wood-elves | Of deadly poison.’ 
ing at him. “ This," she went on to say, “is what 
fig for nurse and ber advice’ he | Your father was thinking of. tongue 


7 
w 
3 
2 
ps 
F 
3 
e 


He drew her to a seat, attempting to ? echoed Mrs. Churebitt, | She fell back among the cushions &. pd » and live only im the 
ber agitation. revoiling. writhing and wringing ber bands like one ‘Where do you wish to », for the 
* Insulted *"’ he echoed, when she was “Yes. Why don't you wish me joy? | beside herse!/ next two or three weeks? be 
better able to listen tohim. “‘By whom? | I believe it is always customary, at such | Major Vaughn's quick ears t the bending over the drooping head of his 
said, ins rage. “ Whatdid I want with | is the beast, and the mouth is the cave. | Tell me by whom, Nora, and the ” j words. He gave ner » swift + and | bride, and pressing his lips to her fore- 7 
this old hat. I only wish I was out of | My children must learn to be always | shall be punished as he deserves.” The good lady gazed at her in wonder. then a ghastly whiteness bianched his 
the forest.”’ | gentle and loving if they would not have| He stood with one hand resting lightly | ing amazement, as if not quite certain | face. “ Anywhere,” she answered, listheasly 
e had their wild come out to bite and to| upon her bowed head, and the other | what to think of this sudden step. “Nora,” said he, boarsely, “what is “Then we will goto some neighboring 
~ for the moment he «aid it, he felt him- | tevour.” stealing toward her waist. It was a/| “Of course the man is Major | the meaning of this emotion’? Have you city to-night. From thence, I will tele- 
. self lifted up in the air; and clearing the | —— critical noment in Nora's , and | Vaughn, the rich banker?”’ she returned, | deceived me? Do you wish to draw back graph for my own trunks to be fur- 
et pe at ump, there he was | Wishings and Longings. she knew it. She must lose or win him | at last. at this late hour ?” warded, and we will wait until they 
: £4 on the side. ‘along the road wea in the next five minutes. “ Yea, Major Vaughn is to be my hus-| “No! no! no! I will be your wife, if . 
oe that led to the city 
> 
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_ ~ See oe Lee peat ie at, & ; gon Gi8 | op cunt. Ob, yes, | will 
to him- you never wish you bad it? (| the apparent distress. “You “T hope you will be happy—I do in- our wife’ augin hastil 
easily as | course you have, a thousand times. You <p Soutep Ok iee 1 Seapian agua deed, my dear. But this seems so sud- Now she put out one of her pretty by Taya 
y | vever would be miserable any more if it | and she did, most heartily. den, so informal——"’ bands, and caught hold of his own, when and the 
3 would come walking out of the | could only beso. You are sure of that. “I beg that you will tell me, Nora,” “It was my wish,” Nora interrupted. clinging to it eagerly. conte to move slowly from the 
| and therea a fine sirloin, with It may be a fine house, a fine dress, a fine ey ayy “ Please say no more about it.” “| can't go to the altar with « lie buildi 
vee i ne, should prance ont" carriage. No matter what; the desire| She did, in a broken, disjointed way—| She slowly tied on her hat before the rs fe nl said, in an unnatural . 
oF iia But before he could get any further, | for it taken the spice and flavor out | that is, she gave her own version of the | glass. It her to see that some of | ‘‘] am not so depraved, so wicked. Let | 405 the + —_ 
* im out came a noble sirloin of steak, with we me apne story. From it, Major Vaughn could | the natu bloom was returping to her me make confession bere, at the church- | Vsueun glanced in at the car win- 
get knife and fork, on a silver dish, and a | One day I a boy say to his little | only gather that she had a persistent ea door, and then you shall do with me as) 40. a4 he ran aad y 
: bottle of wine, cae nea be me sedately, | brother, who was crying lustily, “ Now, | admirer whom she detested, bat who “T feel as if I were going to my own | you will.” gase +i, \. — 
¥ : <> themselves before him. Tom, | know you don't want anything, | was perpetually forcing his attentions | fanerel,”’ she ht. “Confession, Nora?” Bem. 
ts wonderful,” cried the Count; | but what do you tint you want?” That | upon her, and that he had just burst! Turning presently, she said “ Aye, confession. I bave been avery |” with great cry he bounded toward 
“but since it costs so little, I wish also | boy was a philosopher, and went to the | unceremoniously into her apartment, and “I shall not come back here, directly. | desperate woman, Major an ae | the car loom. 
for some salmon, of which I am very root of the matter. It is not what we | grossly insulted her with his ardent pro- | (f course, we are going somewhere—our | may call me wicked. Hear me, and t |} wt L ies ** 
“4 fond, a dish of partridges and a basket | really want, but what we ‘link we testations of love. But she had been me is scarcely filled out, as yet. | judge of my conduct. One little year). ciune is a adventures! Let me . & 2 
= of fruit.” want, that frets the most of ua | very careful to mention no names. it, if anybody should come and | ago a man won my love, then cast it , } 
° Instantly the b of the tree under | Perbaps you tell me that you suffer just| “It is so hard to be friendiess and/ask for me, you are to tell them the! from bim in utter scorn, because he ‘ome back, or we are all ruined!” : 
Mig ie which he was bent down to | as much as if your was a reason- | alone,” she murmured, plaintively. | truth.” | thought my blood less blue than bis) “i. made a futile attempt to gain the 
We ward him, aud be saw hanging from | able or a sensible one. "s true too; | “ Every wretch imagines he can take ad-| “That you are married? (Of course.” | own—because I was poor and friewdless. | '), "ane ® cep came cage bn 
them, salmon, baskets of fruit, and par-| but if you only could snatch to-day's| vantage of my forlorn condition. Oh, r «That am married to Major Vaughn,” | Let that pass. I love him no longer. He | oie An official, standing on the ° 
Fe tg | legitimate happiness, instead of wonder- | my God! why have I no father, no bro- | she amended. | has not power to thrill a single pulse of |. him off. half ly. He 
se “Hallo! here is wonderful bearing of ing if you vould not get a great deal | thers to avenge my wrongs?” She could not resist striking the last | my heart psy &, with © green, > aan 
F | fruit,” said the Count, laughing. “If | more, for that to-morrow which may| There was real passion and agony in | blow at the man who once had slighted| “Now mark my words. I have met | long a 
ae . the trees do sach im the winter, | never come to you, wouldn't it be wiser? | this outbreak. It pierced to the banker's | her. Godfrey would be sure to retura— | this man of whom I speak, in New York, |. oa shae diesipated every hope of over- 
. hy what would they not in the sum- | Once I went off into the woods, with a| very beart. Closer and closer he clasped haps that very day—expecting to find | of late. It is he from whom I am trying ching it ’ 
ee. x mer?" dew little girl, who is much more of a | the poor, sobbing creature, remembering peer with her. Well, he should find | to escape. He is loving and tender, | [To BE coxtiwcen.) ~ 
But all this time it never came into his | poetess thana philosopher. Nota patch only her beauty, ber distress, and his | out that he had come too late, and her now" —speaking bitterly. “He would | fa te = 2 
"igs stupid pate that the old hat on his head of soft green moss, not the tiniest bud of | own absorbing love. revenge was cousummated ' marry me, to-morrow, if I wished. But Couvaastos ov Favi.va.<Theechace- 
ae ea anything to do with these wonders. | a wild flower, or flitting butterfly, or “Nora, my darling’ be cried, in a/| At this instant there was a ring, and | I hate—I scorn him! | wanted to be re- sof 0 tents is eiteamen 
bd & When he had eaten and drank to bis | bird, or tree-shacow on the smooth, clear | stifled voice, “let me be father, brother, | the banker's footsteps sounded in the | venged upon him. I wanted him to see —— prebe  nee p : 
2 ~ lake, —— her bright, glad eyes, | all the world to you" Give me the right | ball. A nervous trembii seized upon that other men me despite my | as speedily followed by, ” 
& I knew which of the two roads at the | The first flower she found enraptured | to protect you?” vevery limb, as Nora stood there, listen- | poverty and bumble birth. 1 wanted to | yp ‘which ae: 
1 : | her, | ing to them. Unable to stir, she put out 4 | second-hand of life, are often of 
. it whisked a squirrel from among | her mites of feet for the second, and so | was fectly tearless ber band suddenly, and laid it upon Mra. | down, even upon him. than deeds, which 
= |om till her tiny hands were full. Just - you mean what you say” she | Churchill's arm. | “Now you know why encouraged | Consequence like 
| . 
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Weles ot dee one of the apartments of this stately 
Matai 
they passed 
the habe of anguished interest uv 
feewe of the young manter and « 
Dan vere 


rage haete, Weetmer 
ret 
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fe thet red || peter | freee 
wt Wiveling strangers = | ald he 
have had angth fer hee ith that dead 
teety! «te, Chet! movwy wave bbe ral 
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Men 4 VNare were te eteet ated 6 greene 
yet * Wwe te hie Be oft fare are 
we pewert (1 te tram hut there fee bak 
ot Fmt gees FA, ee Te ete meneeerrneteed by 
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While she © musing upon these ap 
eoacbing Carewella, the duu pene atl 
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my god bye-the gow bye that | be 
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inge in thie life have eve: dove 

‘Awd may heaven bless you, Walter, 
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him, with the light of the sanset in her 
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I aball pray for you all my life, though 
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better and stronger than | 
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"For my part, | shall not sacrifice my 
self to any such squeamish notions of 
right, Ase | anderstand it, this lad is 

; ueathed to me by my uncle's 
will, whose y it was acoording to 
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the baw clid mot wntithe hime, but the man 
al gotten peemeeeion of 
taking well: etvamtage  amother eh 
tad bellowed tm bie, tewetesd bine 
thie man hel 


” . 


det eet whet of 
ceine bearteeet that 
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te Mere Nicmeile thet 
wrald become an \nmate of tee 
ms Home She did this with 
eluctanee, aad im teoter eympethy | 
ot the mother, but for ail that her woerds 
were like @ terrible blow whieh strat 
down inte the core of the heart of Plies 
Niehotla 
1 know & le very hard, my dew 
continued the kind friend in her bail 
apologetic Hut 
i you can constant to be separated from 
bile, you may be aseured that 
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Lone Star walked back, and laid his — Finger, look at arm’”” he asked Seventy five conte. 
hand on the Indian's arm with a touch | “Indian no touch it soft. Dove Finger i on 
of authority. The latter released his | good medicine.” Pace . 3 Pace ; — Eatg £7 Ee 
gras It was with some distaste to the ooou- Won," ete. The author has siready won dis tT. 
“ To. © with warrior,” he again said. | pation that she forced herself to comply Ueetion as 4 Writer of rerials of marked ine 
|“No fooling. Indian no like fooling. | with hia wishes. She called Laura two| 17, sritam! absorbing interes. Pace ro | 
No burt you. Dove Finger tell you | her aid in se the bandages. The tures of life at home and = | 
that.” wound had been dressed, apparently by | ®t (1! te entertain, a¢ well as instruct every | 
“She will be brought back? It is only | some of the Indians, in green leaves,| “* One dollar (#1) F 
te make a faise trail you want?" asked | that were simply laid upon it, forming | Dow: or, The 
‘rank part of the primitive, but effective, medi- Maid of Cow stery of India Be 
“That all. Back m hour.” | cal system of the savages. one A at n Cherece is. | 
“Your maid had better go, Miss Am-| The wound looked well, and seemed | (hriliing epimue than that of the Sepsy insur. | 
berly,” said Frank. “ Indians inclined w rapidly though a shgbt ctiwa fo ie, tm DAST emveg the moet 
have the power, and are hasty in the use | jon marked ite edges, probably | Tonics") wecarrences ly a 
of it. I do not think they will harm a result of the chief's exertion. es stain So Lestory of tiene dreadful days | see 
ber.” 





no walk far. Give chief papers. | the memorable siege: the portrait of Ness J 
the feeling was he could not have him- a sudden excitement the Indians.| The remaining party now turned | He send them to Major Amberly.” Me SO PR inserreetion 
self told, whether love or admiration, They all gathered to one side of the north, walking with deliberation| “I have walked this far,’ she replied. | Socsscre ot Ca +4 romance; the 
but his heart leaped at the sight of ber, | mound, and looked eageriy down. Bx- and care, while the ost savage ‘‘lcouldwaik back. Lone Star is trifling | the siraggie in the ony; the Gaal meno eainee 
his eye kindled with ti in a of surprise broke carefully obliterated every trace of o with me.” ” j these ave drew with © mames. and 
manner unwonted to the brave soldier. | from their lips. trail left by the heavy footsteps of the) “Lone Star no king,” replied the wily | [i Slions are the atventuresof the characters 

Nor was the feeling unreci 5 The captives turned concerned louks pioneers. savage. “Cherokee no like Major Am-| in whom the 1 feet ‘. 
Her own soul felt strangely wn to upon them. Was help or disaster to For half a mile they proceeded thus, — I no dare let daughter go. She | ‘erert from Gret vo inst Finy cents (ss) 
ward this friend of her frend, ber themselves meant by Bie strange beha- leaving no mark that the keenest eye | kind to me. I her friend. Other ln W the Grave; or, The Stolen | 
sure in his weleome was doubly that felt vior of their captors” could have detected. They now _—" dians scalp her if catch her." Hever By Mary E. Woulson, author of 
towards Captain Wilson. differ- Lone Star approached them with a | seating themselves upon the nd, Nellie shuddered at this terrible hint. 4 one ae ee The 
ence in manner was so evident that the step. | advising their captives to follow their | Sbe felt that her former kindness to the ‘enue wun qvetione 
latter noted it, and a pang of jealousy “Quick'’” be said. “Into wigwam. —— chief had them al! protection and 1 a te challenge | 
shot through bis heart at this plain Squaws in here! Men in here’ pointing “Wait for Black Hair,” said Lone favor in sight. lodeed there was Shevestns cease den ie ian 

erence. to two neighboring lodges. Star, in response to Mise Amberly's bing im the iglance which | Geren of anything | yet the sory 

He was a year long admirer of the lady, “What is wrong’ asked Miss Am. | question. | he east upon ber that indicated astronger i+ fail of starting interest, amd (he complies 
and to see a new comer of a few hours’ berly, with easy assurance, for she felt Their waiting continued for an hour, | feeling. He seemed w be entertains . ee en ae ys ye 
acquaintance gain a superior footing in that the Indian was ber friend. at the end of which time Laura reap bopes the knowledge of which wou harrative of everyday life, leading ‘ivectly te | 
her esteem was galling to the lover. He “Cherokees come. They may be mad. peared, scoompanied by only one of ber have stricken bis captives with horror the dvor of trath, detailing fecte—siranges 
had heart securely his, Don't want them see prisoners till see guards. The other failed to a ‘ 
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of them stepping from the line, and one | easy to hide their footprints. Bat | WINTER EVENINGS. | tek +. - -& se River 
ef them taking Laure by the arm and the savages ssemed satisfied that they | Tes Poet thavlegs Dewghtor 
| drawing her towards bim. had already done sufficient to evade pur- | We hove ot present © Mastiad auuiber of we . 
She was dreadfully frightened by this | suit. They walked forward with less | v1: sts ol Tos Pot conteming the woo oc MOS. ANN §. STEPRBNS' WORKS. 
| proceeding, and resisted with her | care as to their trail, except that with | sen of the following Brilliast, Entertaining | 7 8 Fetevess © Brechere. Philedsiphts, hove just 
strength, appealing in her fright to her | instinctive caution, they continued to ao¢ Original Serials, which connel be obtained | wees ory qemiee 4 Se ree a JI 
“Tis amp tke ed ochade| Lasttuineietehh Teel Fa wy tot 
Phe sav: id his witha me « y) nts I . aed cock set © pet op 
nificant gesture on his were now ina sheltered place, behind a | Persecuted; or, A Brase Woman's Trs- | 9s 0k, 'ss, ae ee 
added t terror. clump of bushes, with a stream pratiing | *},,07 pr Capries ( Norubrap pathor of | Ces 
“ What.does this mean?” down pear by them. : “Ponsece van, s eribiegsy / Hape’s Choice. ~~ 
Am eg oy Of Ae The day we brian dere HE aang ay 
‘No burt Hair,” replied | warm, but i docly 00d ramets atly toid ; there ib ae | = Prisons he Oa 
Lone Star. “ Want her go with warriors | slight chill in the evening air, which | ~iect of cevitemen Tac veader ony and Garred fan ‘ The Wife's Secret. 
ia all.” WS of ey bn aeeet Coty gist 10 vocieteea ~-y ead = Falve. 
“1 don't want to with them! 1 | of the fire, wh one savages | soammaee naree bd  Streggtes. 
won't go with them!” Sried Laura, with | ceeded to build - | ~ “ear ad as + OP Name 
returning courage. There was plenty of dry wood to be The Ebooy Casket; or, The Haymond 
“You go with warriors,” said the | generst, and scon a crackling fire was| /=tcrience. ly Rett Winwood, author of | OT A MASTER. 
chief, sternly. “‘They po hart. Only | kindled. } eu BR Sheep ip | 
make trail. Dring you back soon.” The next duty of the savages was to The Tr 
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you do = today i’ he 


Recause to-day,” she repliod, * it te | 
for me to have some. Not 
bill te pay — which te| 


last quarter——but | have te | 


fer the chil | 

“Oh, sever mind about the children's | 
tresses,’ he anewered, “let them gu. | 
Hut what makes the gas bill so high thie | 
warter 

“1 really do net heow,” his wife re 
plied, “theagh, to be sure, we have had 
® great deal of company lately, and you 
have been up late at night writing.” | 

“Pebew!” he exclaimed, “that won't 
account for it, | heliewe the servants 
bere 1 late; and if they do, it & your 
foul." } 

“1 de eet think, my dear, that the ser 
te nnd bh ’ 





wi. A high 
low down tea V shape | 
pe of the newk, ended ja double | 
pon the bust | 
nether: toilette of ahh and cashmere | 
oaabime re, 
tant 


His 


meter, 
W teh you what I will de 
te the (ee (fice, ane 
about the meter ‘| 

om Pe hat rewolutely, amd 
dows to depart | 

oo Hat you are net rend without lear 
ing me some money, | hope t’ she said 
afiorwarte we | "There it ie again!’ he exclaimed | 
‘meney! money! ft le always money | 

, with you women, Well, how much do 
the beck, turned over im the form you want! (ume, dan | keep me standing | 
ht together by a bow | forever, when you know I'm tm a 

i an extomdedt | bh ~ 

bipa ent neh « 


apoa I Kowad etamting 
im vevers, and « double 


i 


ior ru ge 
seed 

. 

And he 


oy 


euvered with a knife 
plest of the silk; this latter + 
Limued ebuut the bettom of the ove: 
Mf the back, which 


ffi. 


“Oae you spare me Afly dollars f 
asked 
“ Net” he anewered 
“ Twenty tive then?" she gested 
“Reareely,"” he replied, & there 
black velvet, was trimmed | are ffteen, and, now, don't aah me for 
at the lef side with two apright loops money again for a week 
of webvet, « tiny but brilliant humming | =“ Mut what shall | do about the obit 
birt, while the erows fell « be dren's clothing f' ahe imyuired After 
’ ome, aed im front « small [yas the ane wet, i het awe tree 
curted tip of Diack feathers, Neat to the | - 
tn Ae aT 


ahe 


felt, with & deep up 


hats, the rim, wae & wart) 
of gray Vailled sith, tied at the left side | anit 
veel eromgh for the present |’ 


im a chble teow not 
Opie AND BR. 8 ye be attend to the mead ig 
nomng 5 ant ornamented | of their clothes, ee | da, you woukin | 
wily high heels, are | ask me why | wanted to get them now 
fue the bowen. on,” 


aha 
om the 


beer well omens, 
don't see why ¢ 


we me, he 


1 clothes are | 


| 
ethers ave out! “ Well,” he eald, “here ave Afteen 
more; but don't for guedness aake, ack | 
me fon me: ain anti! pe 

tee,” intern, 
want anew bonnet w 
week 

*My dear,” enb? Mr Jones im pres 
sively, “doen't apeak te me of bonne 
Hf there be cme Ching | dislike more thas 
athe i i op shout & vow 
bonwet, 
| * Hat | am very eoommmion! as eqgercde 
bonsets, you know, my dear,” che said 
TL omly hawe four eo, whereas must 
laclies Lave @ chosen 
“A desen!” he esvlaimed, astonished 
why that © equal to one a month. fh 
prepretenous) | hens milliaer have 


5 


A, omiling, “1! 
toh will be neat 


ameures me 


| heen en! ond wee 


thankful my ae he 


’ 


lt io 
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You men are always accusing us 


agant, ’ eur 
time before the mirror, but in my 
and ip that of all the thinking sutton af 
my sea, too, we are seldom a6 extrave- 
gant or as vain os . You 
almost ae m for ome dinner at 
Deimonico's, of A ine's, ae would 
suffice to feed your 





when engaged in tying an elaborate Anot 
im your cravat.’ 

“Geed gracious!” he exelsimed, 
“what an inventive faculty you possess! 
It is a wonder to me you have never 
essayed wo write a romance. In the fret 
place, | dom't wears cravat—it ts simply 
a scarf, aud in the seat place, | don't 
tie it, bat fasten it with a gold pin.”* 

“ Well, all | cam any ta,” rejoined his 
wife, “that you spend an unnecessary 
amount of time before the glass in pin- 
ning your searf."’ 

‘You certainly would provoke the 
best man living,” he exclaimed; “and 
just now, when I have given you Of 
dollar: to buy knickknacks with, } 
shoulda’t think you'd want to vex me.” 

“ You only gave me thirty!’ orted the 
excellent woman; “and part of that ie 
to pay the gas bill, and with the rest | 
muat es oboth: for the little 
ones, | am sure I don't what you 
—3P by ‘knick knacka.’ * 

“1 am sure I'm aot lar whether 
you do or not,” he salted "Teo aabte 
and I'll hold to It—tniek-tnacks—eow, 
thea.” 


“Tt must have ten dollars more before 
you go, my dear,"’ said Mrs. Jones, pay 
ing Ge attention to the last remark. “ 
had almost f that! hed pr f 
to settle the grocery bill to-day. 

“There it is ! he exclaimed, 
“money! money! is ie the third time 
Thave been ob! this morning to take 
off my gloves so as to give you money. 
If | rematio here much longer I shall nut 


1 
H 





fi 


{| econ be there, 


i 44 
uf 


Judging their prey. 
5 — 


my 
uncoscern began 

wo suspic tous 
“Tt takes a long time to reach the 


| miles, I judge. I shall order the driver 
| to stop, and find out what it means.” 
“Te's all right—it's all right 
replied my com 
im a tome through which rung « tori 
triumph in spite of bis attempted com 


re. 
Hie lying response nettled me 
© It is aot all right!” | cried, drawing 
my pistol apon him. =“ (pen that door 
| commanded. 


ws, the door! Why should I do 
he asked, in affected amazemrot. 


= that dor, and, if you would 
save your life, leap out. If you don't, 
I'l shoot you!” 

He heatated, 
| spoke showed him my dead! 
ness. He doubtless the the dan. 
ger that would attend « leap from the 
© while it was movin so ewiftly. 

“Take your chance,” | said, referring 
to the fear that I knew was intluencing 
bis mind. “It ie sure death to remain 
here. You are a murderous villain, and 
rfony delay another minute | will send 
& bell through your brain.” 

He uml the door of the 

used, perhaps an instant, 
UMped oat 

The earriage rolled on—the driver not 
appes: to netics the unceremonious 
exit of hia confederate. 

Perhaps be thoaght it was / who had 
fallen—my lifeless body. Aye! that wa: 
oie thought, I did not doubs Hie ox 
tweme surprise and terror, when, after 
be bad driven probably a furlong farther 
| called to him to stop, was proof sult 
clent to my mind of Tie dreadful pre 


vehicle, 
and thew 


ar 
« it, you villain’ | cried, repeating 
my order, and noting, with great satis 
faction, hie ejaculations at being hailed 
by me, Inetead of his cunfederate. 

The vebicle came to a stand 

I leaped from it, considering as I did 
eo, whether | had better make my escape 
now while | coukl, and let the villain go, 
or attempt to compel him to take me 
back to the city 

I was plucky if T was « little uneo 

, and 1 felt like bringing to 

uatice at least one of my would be mar. 


have enough lef to ride down in the cars | derers. 


Here are ten dollars; take them, 
aed ton't ash for any more, Good-bye, 


™ 
“Oh, dear. 
wish you 
he 


1 


the bonnet, though" 
weet out of the door 
Mr. Jones bought the bonnet! 
-_-|- —_— 


AN ADVENTURE IN CHICAGO. 
BY BURA THORNBURY 
“This way for the Palmer House! A 
free ride!’ 

Such was the ory that fell upon my ear 
ae | alighted from the train at the 
crowded and bustling depot 

It wae night, and | was a stranger in 
the eity—e countryman, and, to tell the 
truth, a litele verdant 

The Palmer House | knew to be « first 
class hotel, and to nome other dtd 1 wish 
te go 

A free rile vhere was a temptation 

in use, to secure guests, the pro 

srieter provided hacks for the conveyance 
of travelers to the house. Such wae my 
natural thought 

This way for the Palmer 
* sil «2 hackmen, 
achiromsing me 

The carriage chat was ims itiagly open 
1 was tired, hungry, amd anutous to get 
inte comfortable quarters 

| entered the vehicle, another man 
aprang in after me, the deor was closed, 
and immediately we drove off 

Whe my companion was of course | 
did not know 

He eat silent in ome corner of the oar 
riage, and | in another 

fi. pall and ramble of the wheels over 
the paved street bad, in my tired condi 
tien, a tendency to lull me te shamber 

| acalded and drowsed, feeling quite at 
case ow the cushions which supported 
my weary frame, and gave me at the 
same time a sense of the most lusurtous 
repee 

I will only have te apring from the 
vehicle when we reach the betel,’ 
“enter, register, 


wir, now directly 


thomag bt, 


slong «Not o loudly as at fret, 
thought, or else | was losing my cagni 
eance of the feet in the 1 lammitacte 
bh T hast ytektest 

| felt eafe aad seoure—-mot a thought 
( danger once entered my mind “Yy 

wy panion, | oharttably wed, wae ae 
reopens table as myself 

Pretty com | an to fool as if 1 wae 
time the hotel was reached 

The distance from it te the depot I 
knew wae wot great, and at first, feelt 
» comfortable on the cushions, [ had 


| Almost wished that (t wae greater 


Rut sow | aronsed myself in some 
anatety 

A surktom seoret thrill it seemed aa of 
warving -Gashed through my being 

A vooe seemed to wheat “danger” 


ie my 
1 fel whet of my waelstewat 
the tm whieh | carried 
dollars, The money 


im the pe 
inner pooh 

| felt alee for my pietel 

1) wae ih He proper and the 
touch of the wrapen wae as comforting 
ae the clasp of the hard of « friend 

The cerriage wae now being driven 


place, 


| with greater rapidity than ever, but the 


motee of the wheels was lees 
We Bad lest the paced efreet, aad were 
pase Ry ower 4 commen §¥ 4 
Wael the victim of a phot? Mad I 
te be taken 
homely apeot amet mraevtered flee the 
money | carr Ver 1 tract browns 
marked for exoh « fete, fe ie my bast 


1 rescived to make myself master of 
the man and his team vel:tole 
“ You've waked up the wrong passen. 
." Lerted. “Make room tor me 
beside you, and den't lift a hand 
inet me, for I cover you with my 
and the first movement that | do 
not order will bring death upon you 
Are you armed?" 
There was no reply 
“ Throw away your weapons!’ 1 com 
1 wrnsted ¢ 


Quick, or | fire.” 
> be able to get the frst 
shot if, as he a A any weapon he 
might bave, he tried to present it at me 
y stern, confident tones overawed 
him 
He put bis hand to bis bosom, and drew 
® pistol, but be had ne oppewtumity ¢ 
cuck and present it, He could only toms 
it away as | had commanded 
“Now your bowle—you 
1 said. 
That also was throws from him 
‘Now I will get up,” | said 
1 dil oo, keeping my pistol turned 
upon him, ready to fire at the first hostile 
demonetration he might make. | towk 
my eat beakie him 
“Now drive back to the city,” I 
dered, sternly 


arry that,” 


wretoh obeyed 


taunt him with my triumph. Mut when 
we reached the city | delivered him t 
the polloe, telling the story of my ad 
verture and esca, 

At the trial « 
againet him, and hac the satiafi 
seeing him couvicted. The peo 


the driver | appearet 
tien of 
tier y 


never brought to panishment for the at 
temptel crime moe my wiventare | 
have always been careful at night to 
enter wo hack for a “ free ride.” 
-_—_—— 
COBBETT'S COURTSHIP 
The celebrated William Cobbett, the 

suthor of eo many usefy| works, and who 
became member for (‘idhem, wae ort 
giually a private sokher in the English 
army, and served in America during the 
War of lndependence. It wae 
quite 4 young man, and while quartered 
im New Brunswick, that Cobbett met the 
txt who became bis wife. Ile first saw 
Es im company for & an 

evenin, Shortly afterward! 
dead of winter, when the snow lay seve 
rel feet thick on the ground, he chanced 
im bie walk at break of day to pase the 
house of her parents. [t was hardl 
light, but there was she, out in the cold, 
scrubbing a wash tub That action made 
her mistress of (obbett'» heart forever 
N mner was he out of hearing, than 
he exelaimed, * That's the girl for me” 
She was the daughter of « sergeant of 
artillery, and then only thirteen. To his 
intense chagrin, the artillery was ordered 


mat 


father 





ae a foot eoleher 
| work, Considering that 
| whieh bis sweetheart was bound, was a 
race, and that she there might 

= suitors, wha, mowed by her , 4 
might tempt her by their wealth, amd ue 
willing that che shouk! burt herself with 
hard work, he sent her all his prectous 


the produce of extra 


guineas, and prayed that she should ase | 


them freely, for be could get plenty 
| more te bay gol clothes, and five in 
| pleasant lonigt and be as happy a 
she couk! antll be was able te join 
Your long years elapsed before they met 
Cobbett, when be reached Pagland, 
found ber makl of all work, 
pounds @ year! (% their meeting, with 
oat wayt a word about it, she placed 
to hee Rants the parcel of one Sundred 
aud Ofty guineas unbroken, Me ob 
tained hie discharge fom the army, and 
married the breve and thrifty women 
Bhe made him an admirable wife —aever 
was he tired of speaking ber praises and 
| whatever comfort and success he after 
| wards enjoyed, it wae his delight to ae 


te me, thet even four bonnets a | nese | was compelled to dischoes, for | eribe it te ber care and her inspiration. 





hotel; we bave driven not less than two | eed 


though the tome in which? 
earnest 


ite felt that | had the advantage. | 


Completely cowed and mastered), the 


to Pugland, and she had to go with her | 
Cobbett by this time bad man. | 
aged to save one hundred and My guinens | 
Woolwich, to! 


find | 
uty, | 
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In the Ctreular Letter sent to Agents 
aud Canvassers, as an incentive to and 
reward for extra exertion, three Pre 
mums ip Gold Con were affered to those 
furnishing the three largest lists of Sub- 
soribers, by the first of Pebruary, 1875 

Recently we have received s namber 
of communications urging strongly that 
the time be extended 

After consideration we have concluded 
to accede to these :e:jweste, coming as 
they do from sume of our most energetic 
agents, At the same time we have also 
determined w OVOREASR the amounts 
of the Premiums offered, as follows 

One hundred and twenty.¢ve— 
$125 00—dollars in Gold to the Agent 
who sends us the largest list, 

Seventy five — $75.00 —dollars in 
Gold to the Agent who sends us the 
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